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ODE I. To Ma@#cENnas. 


Mæcẽnãs àtavis ẽdite Regibus. 


43 E CENAS my ſupport and grace, 

9 Of kings a long deſcended race, 

1 What various life we frame? 

A 1 Some praiſe the proud © Olympic ſpace, 2 
9 And gather duſty fame. | 3 
Away the winged chariot flies, 


The duſky clouds ariſe ; 
The fervid wheels eſchew the pole, 


And reach, 'mid ſhouting crowds, the goal, 
Theſe lords of earth the victor prize 19 
Elates—triumphant to the ſkies. 
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2. This courting dignities ſupreme, | 
1 In giddy noiſe, and popu'lar fame, „ | 
All Rome in ferment with his name, | 
- * Another bent on ſordid gains, : Career 15 

Sweeps all the grain ꝓ of Libyan plains ; | 

One ploughs the old paternal field, 

Well pleas'd with what his acres yield ; 
NY ; | | Each 


Before FMegvp decame a province, 


} Engrofling the uw from "Lybia. 


Africa was the granary of the Romans. 


B 


W 4 


2 Tux Ops or Horace. 


Each in his inclinations bleſt, 
| | Not all that Attalus poſſeſt, 
Nor all the treaſures of the caſt, ' 

* Shall turn their timid hearts to cleave, 


With Cyprian keel the Zgean wave. 
2+ Icarian billows running high, 
A toſſing bark and fable ſky, 
The merchant pale in fear, 
Prays for a life of rural eaſe ; 
But prompted to another trip, 
. Indoci]--poverty to bear, 
| He then refits his ſhatter'd ſhip, 


Whether 


And out again to ſeas. N | | 9 
4. Some, o'er their mellow maſſic & gay, | | 7 
Take from the loitring ſolid day 5 
An ample ſhare, in verdant ſhade «JE 
© Beneath the fragrant * arbute laid, 35 #1 
Or at the facred fountain's cryſtal head. | _ 
| 4 2. 
5. The trumpet and the clarion's cheer 3 A 
Delight the ſons of Mars, 1 
Detéſtable to mother's ear, 8 1 
The call to bloody wars. 40 , if 


A firong kind of wine for hard dnnkers, 
* Arbute. The ſtrawberry tree. 
22 Some gay their mellow maſſic o'er, 
Break from the ſolid twenty four. 


34. Jerdant ſhade.) As our Engliſh verſes only differ from each other in metre, as 
they conſiſt of diſſerent lengths of twelve, ten, eight and ſix ſyllahles, they are uſed 


i promiſcuouſly, in Lyric Poetry, vid. St. Czcilia's Ode,] Hanc weniam petimuſque, &c. 
3 not o'er ſtepping the bounds of modeſty 5 when moſt conſonant to the numbers and 
| . movements of my Author; as here 


Nunc viridi membri Sib arbuts 
Stratus, nunc ad aquæ lene caput Sacræ. 
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od. 1 Tur Ops or HoRxAcx. 


6. The ſportſinan quits his boſom bride, | 


Beneath inclement ſkies to bide, 
Whether his twiſted nets are tore, 
By ſtag, or ruſhing Marſyan boar, 

The faithful pack purſue the track, 
He thinks of ſpouſe no more. 


7. And thee, thy Ivies, godlike, raiſe, 


Of learned brow reward and praiſe, 
And me ſequeſter'd from the throng, 


Light tripping Fauns the nymphs among, 


And gelid ſtreams and choral ſong, 
Withhold ; if Clio's lute combine, 
And Polyhymny deign to join 

Her Leſbian Barbiton to mine; 


And wing'd ſublime Ill reach the ſkies, 


If rank'd with lyrick bards divine, 
Mzcenas bid me riſe. 


75 


50 


55 


The following admired TRANSLATIOox of the ſame Opz, full 
of Wit and Humour, is here given, that the Reader may 
contraſt it, with Simplex Munditiis, the neat plain ſimpli- 


city of Horace. 


I, ILLER, whom fair Ierné bore 


The Labouts of Bathonian Bards, 
Survey Mankind, and each you'll view 
His various Path of Joy purſue. 


2. There are, in Phaetons who ſmoke ye, 
Collecting duſt enough to choak ye, 
- B2 


To grace Britannia's happier Shore, 
Whoſe Genius guides, whoſe Counſel guards | 


With 


4 Tur Opxs or HokAcx. 


With Elbows ſquare, and nodding Heads, 
And long-tail'd ſcrambling Quadrupeds - 
Whip round the Poſt—turn ſharp—cut neat 
Deſpiſe—and frighten all they meet; 

Or ſtudious of New Market Races, 

Keep half a running Horſe® at Scrace's, 
Hedging, and odds, and Bets their Theme 
Ry which ſome knowing ones, I deem, 

With Zones around their Necks have vaulted 
'Tow'rds Heav'n above their peers exalted 


3- The Alderman who pants to grace 1 14 

The golden Chain, the Sword, and Mace; | 1 

Th' engroſſing Hunks, whoſe Barns contain „ 
Full many a Vear's well-hoarded Grain, 
Yet anxious to increaſe his Store, 
Grubs his paternal Fields for more, | 
Would ne'er the boiſt'rous waves be toſt on, 
To meet their deareſt friends at Boſton, 
Thoughall the Treaſures were confign'd them | 4 
Her hapleſs Exiles leave behind them, 35 
In ſtouteſt Bark would ne'er ſuſtain, = 


The Horrors of th' Atlantic Main, L 4 | 
4- Secure from Wars, and dangerous Seas + 4 
Colonel Jaghire enjoys his Eaſe ; E | 
Buys Land, and Beeves, with Indian Gold, 4 | 
Which ſome poor Engliſh ſquire had fold ; 4 
Kings, Lords, and Commons he defies, '» 
„The Town is all my own, he cries, f 
„ That curſed Climate I've been hurt in, 5 
And Nabob- making grows uncertain - 1 
N Ss This ⁵ 
| ® The Riding School at BATH, b 
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Od. 1. Tur Obrs or HoRact. 


« This ſnug retreat I'm ſafe from harm in. 


« How ſweet that Wood ! that lawn how charming & 


5. But Ah his Pa ſſion ſoon returns, | 


With reſtleſs flames his Boſom burns ; 


His Bark he rigs, reſolv'd once more, 


The diſtant Ganges to explore, 
Rather than on his native Ground 


To ſtarve—on Fourſcore Thouſand Pound. 


6. Oft will you meet old General Drone: 


A. Character at Bath well known; 
The Rooms and coffee houſe he haunts, 


Drinks ſometimes Tea, and ſometimes Nantz 


Complaining of the Gripes and Vapours, 
He'll aſk what News you've in the Papers; 
Then cry, ſuch Meaſures we're purſuing, 
* This Nation's on the Brink of Ruin: — 
But urge him to explain her wrongs.— 
Down fall the Poker and the Tongs; 

He hums, and haws, and recommends—a— 
— Preſcription for the=Influenza ; 

In Summer, "lounging at Spring-Garden, 

In Winter, ev'ry Door bombarding, 

With morning viſits duly paid 

Down from the Creſcent to Parade, 

His Head he'll in the Pump-Room poke 
To catch ſome ſtale, unmeaning Joke, 
With News and Nonſenſe for the Day, 

To drive his irkſome Hours away. 


7. Pierc'd with the Fife's, and Trumpet' $ voice, 


Britannia's warlike Youth rejoice ; 


The 


Tux Opts or Hon Ack. 


The blended Sounds tranſport their Ear, 
" While trembling, - anxious Mothers fear— —- 
Theſe heroes ſhould deſert their Quarters, ., 
To' Scotland to entice their Daughters, * n 


8. The northern Blaſt, and driving Rains 
Sir Hardy Thickſet well ſuſtains ; 
Whether the Hind, or Wily „ 
His fleet Hounds urge oer Vales and "yo" 
He drives the Chace with Perſeverance, 
| | Nor heeds his tender Wife“ s Endearance, 
BY At Night returning to conſole her— 
| With Feats of Bowman, and of J owler. 


C, 13>: „ 


9. For . e boy Guerdon 
(Which you, Sir, have my Brows canferr'd 2 
While many an artleſs Rhyme I jingle, | Af 
Gives me with loftier Bards to mingle : 4% 
Me to enjoy the cool Caſcade, _ 2410 2476 » 

| Thy nodding Grove; and checker d Shade, 

1 And view the ſmiling Nymphs advance, 

ll To join with thee the feſtive Dance, 214. 

| (While every charm. of Art and Nature | 

Conſpires to grace:thy. Fete Champetre) /.nl 

= Thy kind Indulgence has allow'd, * 

| And ſets me bove th ignoble Crowd ; | 

0 Content, if ſweet Euterpe d eig 

To hear my humble Pipe complain; 

7 Or when beſide the Winter fire, | 12 9 

| With careleſs Hand I ſweep the lyre, 11h oT VF 

The gay! fanſtaſtic Polyhymy * vp 
Will take a Corner of my chimney, 
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Od. 1. Tur Obs or HoRACE. 7 


Inſpiring Notes of Joy and Mirth, n, 2 
That pleaſe, and periſh in their Birth £243 37 1 

hut if thy fair, thy Matchleſs Dame 

- X Approve my verſe, and ſtamp my hs, 

In concert with well-judging Riggs, 

Aſſign to me her Myrtle Sprigs, 

And lead me through th' Aonian Path | 

To join the vocal ſwans of Bath, 


And rankt with bards, if bid to riſe, 
II foreabove all vulgar Eyes, 


4 And bear my Plumage to the Skies. os 

7 | þ 8 A 11 12 34 p 

WM ODE II. J Avevsrus,' ' -:! ' 

'% Jam ſatis terris nivis atque dire | | 
= Grandinis, miſit pater et rubente | 


Dextera, ſacras jaculatus arces, 
Terruit urbem. | TOs 
I, NOUGH, O ſire, of tempeſt dire 
Hail, ſnow and thunders thrown, | | 
Thy red right hand with fulmen hurl'd | 
Hath ftruck thy dome, and ſhook the town, 1 | 
1 ne a guilty world ; 55 5 


2. Leaſt the revolving age ſhould riſe _ 
Of Pyrrha uttering plaintive cries, , - | 
New monſters to behold ; | 3 : 
When Proteus led his ſcaly brood, . 
The woods entangled Dolphins hold; 8 
The porpoiſe where late turtles coo'd, 5 
O'er Spiry mountain-foreſts roll'd; 


Trax Ops or Horace. 


The lion and the lamb, 
The timid hind with tygers * 25 
In the o ermhelming ſtream. . | 


3- We faw—roll'd back in'an gry roar 
The Tyber, from his Tuſcan ſhore a” 
Ruſh with impetuous aim, ads ow 
T' o'erthrow the works of regal R 
The monuments of pious reigns, 
And Veſta's hallow'd fanes. 25 


4. When over-boaſtful to his bride, « _ n. 
To' avenge her grief and love, Julius Cæſar. 
Uxorious in his ſwelling pride 
He delug'd the Romulean fide. 
Vagie— unapprov'd of Jove. 


5. Dire whetted ſteel in facrilege, 
Our vicious fathers civic rage, 
[Beſt waſted on the Parthian foe, ] 
The next depopulated age FP; 
Of youthful arm, ſhall know. 


6. Who ſhall our * falling ſtate ſuſtain, 
What deity can we addreſs? _ 
And with what lays, can virgins teize, 
(Attendant on her holy fane,) 1 9447 35 
The' » unliſtening veſtal Queen? — 2 


-_ 


Hard of hearing. 


7. Whom, from on high, will Jove oedain . 
I ' atone our guilt of blood ? 1 
Deſcending deign, O Augur God.. bree 


* Sinking for want of youthful recruits: 


Tux O3zs or Horace, 


5 1 ſhoulders clad in radiant cloud. 
To expiate our ſtain. 


9. Or wilt' thou Erycina bend ? 
Whom ſmiles circumvolant attend, 
The graces and thy Cupid near, 

Or wilt thou Mavors hear? 


10. Who, clangour lov'ſt, and glitt ring ſpear, 
The aſpect ſtern, and vengeful blow, 
Of Marſyan on his bloody foe ? 
O! Glutted with the cruel ſport, 
Smile on thy long neglected race, 
And bid at length thy fury ceaſe. 


40 


45 


50 


2 Auguſtus Cæſar. 


Or ſhall we, to the « Tour x, reſort ? 
11. If Maia's winged ſon, unſeen, 

In Czfar's imitated mien, 

Thour't guardian of the ſtate ; 


Nor doſt diſclaim, the Avenger's name, 
Of Julius' cruel fate. 


12. Let not atrocious crimes incenſe; 
And wing thee unpropitious hence; 
Love to be father, chief and prince, 
Ang late returning condefcend, 

To rule on earth till difcord end, 
Triumphant o'er the land. 


13. And let not the inſulting Mede, 


Our eagles,-unrevenged tread, 
While, Cæſar thou haſt the command, 
Ihe fulmen in thy hand. 


53 


60 


ay 


The Latin line in Horace i is a literal tranſlation from Homer, as Spence in his 


you deute obſerves, Sage 100. 
221! F pepengs; vitae erg 
C 


ODE 


* 


* ” 
#* aw 
* 
* 3 "08 


to Athens, 


to Tux Ovzs or Hon cx: 
ODE II. Addreſſed ts VIRGIL 2 15 


Sic te Divi Potans Cypri 
Sic fratres Helene, lacida Si erl. 


$2207" 4 0 F 


* 


O may the queen of Cyprus Iſle |: 
And lucid twin Tyndarids nile: : 111 % 20 
So may the father of the wind, ä 
Reſtraining every breath unkind, 
lapyx + only ſend, 
O Bark! thou ow 'ſt this precious truſt, | 
My Virgil to the Attic coaſt, ge I 
My ſoul's elect defend; © 
- Depoſit ſafe my better half, 
My poet and my friend. 


2. What heart of knotted oak had __ 
Well caſed in triple ſteel, 
The firſt who launch'd the dender keel, 
And dared the rugged ſea? 
The Pleiade and the Hyade ſtar, 
Portending elemental war; 
With madding Aquilo contending 
The ſouth, precipitate deſcending; 
Than whom no greater tyrant ſways, 

To 8 raiſe, or quell the Adrian ſeas ? 


z. What horror of the firſt degree, 
What death in any ſhape fled He, 


10 


0 


20 


Who 


* — 


+ The favourable 3 for Athens, . 


. 


$ To raiſe or quell; ;The mouth of the Adriatic is open to the ſouth winds, and defended 
(from th rſt by bgh lands on cr fe | 
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Odi z. Tus Oos o HoRace: 


Who ſaw with eye that ne er ſhed tear 0 
With ſoul that never knew a fear, 
The turbĩid turgid m ain, 


The floating monſter train; 
Who durſt undaunted go 


O'er rocks unſeen and gulphs between f 
Of gaping deeps belo vp? 
And infamous Acrocerauns, 


Since white with ua a failor's N * 
1 < ef 


23 


30 


14. Vain wiſe has the Creators s band CCR 
For ever ſunder d lend from land, 
By the diſſociating ſeas, 
If impious barks thus dare profane, 
And bounding paſs from main to main, 
The interdictèd ways. 


35 


5. No dread, or pain, no laws reſtrain, 
Ruſhing through human and divine, 
Through all forbid, all daring man, 
Bold Japhet's impious lin, 
Provok'd the firſt Almighty ir, 
By ſtealth of heavenly fire, e 

An execrated band; 
+ Hence death, before remote, and flow, NO 
Laſh'd on by fate, preſt on his rate, Advanc'd 


1 This compliment is paid to Auguſtus, who v vas in great danger of being ſhipwreck'd 
4 here, and loſt part of his Liburnic gallies. Demerſa parte liburnicarum. Set, 


Infames ſcopulos multorumque offibus albos. | ' 


I Perverſe all bearing daring man, 
Fearleſs of conſequence w he ſuffer. 


2» iginal fin of the heathens. Heavenly fire in the language of poetry, is 
þ " Fience, and nowledge of good, &c. This whole paſſage i is ſo conformable to the 
7 e that one would imagine Horace had read it, or that thoſe ſtrong truths 
Aeeply impreſt, though defaced with fable, were perpetually preſerved. How elſe could 
ie heathens learn the long life of our fathers before the flood and the ſudden change ? 
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Tur Obs or Hon Aen. 


12 


Advanc'd in horrid ſtrides below, 
With fever hand in hand, | 
New plague and pain, a ghaſtly 
Encumber'd all the land. 
6. Where ends proud man's audacious ſtretch, 
What av#duous deem'd above his reach? 
The ſea his greedy road. - 
And Dædalus try d vacant air, 
High wing'd, incumbent on a pair 


: Not made by hand of God. 


7. Through Styx and realms devoid of day, 
Herculean labour burſt it's way, 
_ Gigantick folly ſcales the ſky ; 
So ſacrilegious our path 
Hard in impiety, | 
Jove's never unincenſèd wrath, 
And thunders cannot lie. 
the 229 . e and by preſs every . pd price fovmen of Hh — - e F 
be cannot 4095 nn — Suc RG 1 
Sens * in vrtitum et nefas, &c. 
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The follewing lines art added to tivcidats this paſage; 


I feel enthuſiaſtic call, 
Like Japhet”s race devoid of grace, 
: At all forbid I aim, 
: And tho? like Icarus I fall, 
I fly at heavenly game, 


Tur Ones or Horace: 13 
ODE IV. To P. Szxrius. 


Sölvitür acris hiẽms grata vic Vers, ᷑t Fà VO 
Trähũntque Seeds Machinæ Cafinls. 


EEN winter's breath diffolves away, 
The gentle zephyrs fly, 
The ſpring in turn reſumes the day, 
And creaking engines hawt to fea, | 
Ihe veſſels long adry. 5 


2. The ſwains forſake the ſmoky hall, 
The hoary Froſt the field, 
The languid herds the lazy tall, 
And meads their lillies yield. 


3. Now Cythetea Teads the choir 10 

c With fervid ſon, to ſong and lyre 

Ih be decent graces bound, 

To rifing Höf of moon new born, 

The jocund dance goes round, 
They trip it oer the verdant ſtage, 
And beat the ſod altern, 

While glowing with Vulcanian rage, 
*The Cyclop forges burn. | 


4 Now neatly eck thy comely head 

With myrtle green or flowr's diſpread, 20 
The melting earth's new grace, | 

Now haunt the groves where Faunus roves, 
The green ſod altar raiſe, 
And give to Pan, or kid or lamb, | | 
Which ever victim pleaſe. 25 


. 1% ; . . | 3 * . . P 
1 | M. Etna a volcanos Burſting with greateſt rage in fpring. 
£ | - 3 
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14 Tux Opxs or Hon Ax. 


5. Pale death with equal pace impels” | 
Alike at every door, 

The caſtle where the tyrant dwells, 
And cottage of the Poor, 


6. Dear happy Sextius, life of man 

In this contracted narrow ſpan, 

Admits no hope of lengthen'd plan ; 

Soon will the dark Plutonian cell, 

Inanity and ſhades of hell, 

And phantoms, fabling poets tell, 
O'erwhelm us all, and there no ſouls. 
Will dice it over kingly bowls, © 

No Lycidas beyond the urn, 
With whoſe'bright eye, will Venus try 
Her coldeſt hearts to burn. 


* 


ODE V. To Prnzna, 


Quis malta gräcllis te puer in rösà 
Perfuſus liquidis urget õdõrĩibũs 
| * Grato, Pyrrhi, ſub antro ?. 


YRRHA, what flender pretty boy, 
bedew'd with roſe abundant preſt, 
Doſt thou to pleaſing grot decoy I; > 
+ Who next to, be careſs'd 5 | 


2. For whom thy knotted golden 40 
In neat ſimplicity of grace, | 
So elegantly plain? 


id. Picture of the Demirep upon the look out. 8 
| 4 Who holds thee now Cares'd? in H. | | - nn 


6. Too credulouſly blind, 


- 
- 


Tur Obes or HoRACR. 15 


z. How ſoon, how oft, ſhall he complain 


Of ſhifting gods, and fickle troth, : 
* Unwonted wondering Yourn - IM 


© 
15 14 1 


4. When o'er the ſkies ſerene, 5 15 77 

The ſable, angry clouds ariſing, , eo 

And ſudden ſqually ſtorms ſurprizing 8. 
Scowl along che main? 


5. Deluded, hapleſs boy, gay ino 2611 2% bg 
Vain hoping pure of all alloy, . | 
For ever vacant to his! arms, 
Forever amiable, all charms © 

The melting golden] joy. 


To tempeſt imminent, 
Unknowing in the element, 
Of the fallacious wind. 
Ah wretched he, to whom untried, 
Thou glitter ſt—I the ſwelling tide, 
Eſcap'd thank Neptune, ſafe on ſhore. | 
My votive tablet points to all os 
My dripping garments, on the wall, 
Suſpended——to the ſaving power. 


ODE 


. 


N. Hogarth's Harlot's Progreſs, and the ſtaring boy with kettle in hard. 


x6. | Tun Qvzs os Nos Ar. 
ODE VI ' Ts Genu, 


Scriberzs Vari fortis & hoftfim 
Victor, Mæonii __ alite, 

uam rem cumque navib ant nis 
Miles te duce gelverit, N 6 * 


UBLIME on the Mænian wing, 


fy 


Atchievements of thy great command, © 
Or horſe. or foot, by ſea and land, 
Let Varius only ling. 


is not for hand of feeble wire | 
Io ftrike the fiery 


Of fierce Achilles, proud of Gy 
In unrelenting ire, 


- Unknowing how to yield ; 
Andin the bloody field 


3. Who ſhall deſcribe the g od of Was 
In adamantine cgat and 4 ? 
Or 4 Merion, black-ineruſted, o er 
The Trojan plains, in duſt and gow? 
Or\ Tydens ſon, by Pallas“ aid. 
O' er match for the immortals made? 


+ Or Pelop's houſe anfortunate - 
Immers'd in hate, and tragic fate; 
And wily in his voyage long 
Ulyffes with his double tongue? 


5. Tho' bold to raiſe the warleſs lyre ; 
Theſe honors we reſign, 

Aſham'd to marr (in want of fire 
Demeaning great in leſsning lays,) 


The plains, in T duſt, and gore, 
He nendel both Mars and Vents 
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Od. 7. Tux Opzs or Horace, ' 


+ And grate on the ſaperior praiſe 
Of Cæſar, and of thine. 


6. We jocund in vacant ſtrain 


Chaunt the feaſt and virgin train, 
And battles void of blood, 


1 . (As when the angry miſs aſſails 
XF Herlover's cheek, with well prun'd nails) 


In uſual levity altern 


7 We ſometimes ſing, and ſometimes burn, 


As in the gameiome mood. 


O DE VII. To MunaTivs PLANncus. 


Làũdabũnt alin claram Rhodon, àũt Mitilenen, 
Aut Ephetſum, bimariſve Corinthi, 


A 1. OOME Epheſus, ſome Rhodes, and many 


Commend for proſpect, Mitylene, 
And Corinth, on its double ſeas, 
Commanding equal both the bays, 

And Thebes and Delphos, theſe diſplay 

Of god of wine, and god of day; 

Some labour in perpetual ſtrain 

For Athens, and the ſpotleſs queen, 

And crown her brow with olive green; 
Theſſalian Tempe, and Mycenz, 


+ Oribus: Tho bold, to raiſe the warleſs lyre, 
Our muſe, theſe honou:s mult reſign, 
Aſhamed to mar (in lack of fire, 
Demeaning great in 9s.) 
With grating ſtring, ſuperior praiſe 
Of Cæſar and of thine, 


D 


17 


30 


31 


10 


And 


18 | Tux Ops or Horace. 


And, for its breed of * horſes known, 
Rich Argos, Juno's honour'd town ; 
But nor Lariſſa's fat campain, 
Nor patient Lacedæmon's plain, 
Charm more than— the Albunean lakes 
And the reſounding Anio's breaks J | 
Adown abrupts impetuous bore, 
And falling with tremendous roar ; 
Her orchards and her pendent woods, 
Her rivers eaſy ductile floods, 20 
The haunt of nymphs and ſylvan gods. 


* * * R * * * * * * 
7. d 6 
2. Not always doth the ſouth prevail 


In drizzling ſhow'r, or patt' ring hail, 25 
O'er the deformed plain; 

But ofttimes blows a purging gale, 
And gives a blue ſerene, 


3. Thus wiſe eternal toil forbear, 
And ſooth the pangs of life ſevere 30 
Dr in thy villa's denſeſt charms, f 
Or camp'd, amidſt effulgent arms, 
' The mellow never ſpare, 


4. When Þ Teucer urged by hard commands, 

Fled fire, and Salaminian lands, - 1&8 
Ne'erleſs, his brow in poplar bound, 
The day, he moiſt, with Bacchus crown'd, 
And thus addreſs d his drooping friends around. 


| Where - 
® Now called Turkiſh Horſes, 
5 Anio's Breaks, The Caſcade of Teverone : $8& Addifon's Travels from Rome te 


Tivoli, p. 216. 
FR + When Teucer by ſevere command, 


Fled from his fire, and native land, 
Baniſhed by a ſevere father, 


35 


dd. 7. THz Oopks or Horace. 


5. Where er kind fortune points we'll go, 

We'll follow with the wind; 

She can't preſent a greater foe ' 
Than Sire we leave unkind ; 
With me the worſt of fates ye try'd, 
With me all dangers you defy'd 
In many a well fought day ; 

Then let not melancholy care 
Oppreſs your hearts in black deſpair, 
And not a man give way to fear, 


* % While Teucer, your auſpicious guide, 


While Teucer leads the way ; 
6. I know by Oracles divine 


| Aſſur d, from Phoebus -ſacred ſhrine, 


Another Salamis ſhall ſtand 
bt Ambiguous in name, 
A And riſe up in new promis'd land, 
& Illuſtrious in fame. 
"8 . | 
F. This day we give to mirth and eaſe, 
"8 With wine your care allay, 
g 4 - The next again, ye brave, we'll face, 
: The great Neptunian ſea. 


19 


40 


45 


50 


35 


60 


ODE 


20 Tur Opxs or Honk Acx. 


ODE VIII. To LYDIA. 
Lydia, dic per omnes te deos oro, Sybärin 
Cur properes imando perders, 
1. T YDY, by all the gods, I'll know, $ 
Why Sybaris is hurried fo ; 
Precipitated down the flow | 


Of love, to his undoing ? _ 
Why doth he yellow Tyber ſhun, 


From oils, * as viper-venom, run, 
Inplung'd by thee in ruin? gust 
With patient fide, | 
Well known to bide, 
The duſt, and ſcorching ſun 


2. Why rules he not the gallant ſteeds, 
With gallick bit and rein? F 
No more in arms accoutred, heeds 
The military plain? - - + 
No more, doth limbs of livid hue, 
Prels'd with the weight of armour ſhew, 
Whoſe brawny arm before 
Renown'd, beyond his rivals ſcore 
The diſc, and heavy javelin threw ? 
3. And lurking (ſaid) in female guiſe, 
Like ſea-born Thetis' ſon he lies 
Eluding fates decree, 


Leſt, garb-betray'd, the beardleſs boy, þ 
Were ſnatch'd to Lycian maſſacre, 


And walls of weeping Troy ? 25 


Entreated Lydia ſay 

By all the gods I pray. 
* Oils uſed . Why, — 

1 in gymnaſtic exerciſes ; the f. inci immi 74 
Toſſing the Diſc on Javelin. nes ; the tour principal, Swimming, Wreſtling, Riding, = 
1 10 prevent his going to Troy, Achilles ie , * 
his Mother, in Lyconedes Gund.” ; A 38 
| | ODE 


i 


10 


15 


od. 9. Tux Opxs or HoRACE. 21 


ODE IX. To TuArllARchus. 


Vides ut alta ſtẽt nive candidum 
Soracte nec jam ſuſtineant onus ' 
Sylvæ laborantes, geluque 

F lamina cõnſtitẽrint acuto ? 


EE where Soracté, deep in ſnow, 
Erects his hoary lofty brow, 
The labouring foreſts ſcarce ſuſtain 
The ſilver load, the floods below 
Forbid to flow, 5 
Faſt bound in icy chain. 


Diſſolve the cold, and piling high, 
O Thal iarch, thy wood log dry, 
Thy ample bowl, of richeſt juice 
+ Falerny, riſing four produce; | 10 
Warm well thy breaſt, and leave this reſt 
To providence's care, 
To quell at will the fervid ſeas, 
Bid battling Aquilonians ceaſe, 
The placid deep, and foreſts ſleep, 15 
And thaw the freezing air. | 


3. Think not of ſorrow, or to-morrow, 
Whatever more the gods beſtow 
As ſo much honeſt gain allow ; | 
Nor ſcorn the dance and choral lays, 20 
In flow ry youth, e er ſurly grow 6 
All- marring age with wither'd brow, 
The evening breeze, the waving trees, 
The aſſignation in the park, 
The breathing whiſper i in the dark, 
The happy minute ſeize. 


T Wine four Oy old. 


1 ——— ͤ— pag 2 


4. Safe in thy conduct, Trojan fire, 


22 Tux Oprs or HoRAcx. 


4. When corner'd cloſe, the latent maid 
Is by her titt ring laugh betray d; 
And ſnatch the bracelet of the coy, 
In wily diſport bold, 
Reluctant preſs d to yield the toy 
She never meant to hold. 


ODE X. To Mcxcuy. 
Mercuri facunde nEpos atlantis. 


Mercury, of Atlas ſprung, 
Whoſe lapient eloquence of tongue, 
Firſt, manners rude refin'd, 


And wrought to grace the recent race, 
And civiliz'd the mind. 


2. * Jove's herald ſwift, on golden wing, 


And parent of the vocal ſtring, 
As wily to conceal, 
As quick in what you playful ſteal, 
And god of arts I ſing. 


3. Apollo rag'd for loſs of kine, 


Abſconded by a theft of thine ; 
E'en while he chid,—of bow beguil'd, 
Pleas'd with thy wit Apollo ſmil'd, 


With ſums of ranſom gold, 
Eludes malignant foe, and fire, 


Atrides and Pelides' ire, 
And hard Ulyſſes” hold. 


„ The winged herald of high fire, 
And parent of the bending lyre. 


Priam 


pa. 10. TE Oprs or HoRACE. 


. You, potent with your 4 golden rod, 
Command the flitting phantom crowd, 
Give manſions to the pious good, 

And welcome offices beſtow. 
I 0o deities both high and low, 
= To all, complacent God. 


Golden wand, 
The flitting phantom crowd command, 


ODE XI. To Levconoe. 
| 7 { Ta nẽ qũæsleris, ſcirꝭ nefas, quem mihi, qũem tibi. 
EEK not to know, tis ſacrilege to pry, 
What end may have, or you or J, 
Far into ſecret fate; 
Nor Babylonian numbers try, 


Nor charms of black aſtrology, 5 
For interdicted date. 


What God ordains, beſt to endure, 
Or he prolong thy natal hour, 

Or this to be the laſt 
That thou muſt hear the wint'ry blaſt 10 
Oppoſing, o'er thy pumice ſhore * | 

The Tuſcan billows daſh'd. 


4 g · Would'ſt thou be wiſe, may I adviſe, . 
= + Refine thy wine while t time is ns. 
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Contracting 


| ® Leuconok, is ſuppoſed to have had a feat near the Tuſcan ſhore, which is overſpread 
= ith heaps of pumice ſtores, from the Volcanos of ZEtna and Strombelo, which 
; RN boating on the agitated waves, debilitated and oppoſed the billows, (as Hor. obſerves, 
9 = on her Tuſcan coaſt covered with theſe pumice ſtones.) This line . never 
1 Angeerſtood till explained by F. D. 


t oo thy wine; a n phraſe for, Mind your huſwifry, and do ©: you 


__ 
„ 


- © a_ 


Tux Ops or Hor Acz. 


Contracting into narrow ſpace 
The boundleſs hope of lengthen'd race; 
Seize the inſtant whilſt you may, 
Sec—while I write, in envious tpite 
The moment's wing'd away; 
No credit, dear Leuconoe, 
Beyond the preſent day. 


ODE XII. 


Quem virüm, aut HEroz tyra vel 5 fcrl, 


fo V THAT man or Hero wil't thou ling? 
What god, on lute or chriller ſtring; 
Whoſe name, Aonian maid, 
Shall vocal phantom now reſound, 
Diſporting, on thy holy mound, 
Or Pindus, or black Hæmus ſhade ; 
Whence woods f tumultuouſly ſprung 
Sequacious of Orphean ſong ? 


2. With parent ſhell, inſtructed well, 
He rapid ſtreams could bind; 
Lure liſtening oaks and rigid rocks, 

And quell the raging wind. 
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z. From Jove begin, the firſt great name, 
The poet's flowing theme, 
Who awes divine and human line, 
The earth and ſea, the orbs obey, 
2 And the immenſe of ſpace, 1 
Who temperates in harmony | K - 
The ſeaſon's order'd race. 2 
1 Temere inſecuta, Helter ſkelter, Horace means. 
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oa. 12. Tux Opzs or Honk Acz. 25 


4. To whom no equal i in the ſkies, | | 20 
No ſecond deity, - 
No like to thee, Saturnian high, 
Is, was, or can ariſe. _ 
But, firſt of all his progeny, - | 5 
To Pallas, give the lay. > a 


5. And Bacchus, in the combat bold, 
And Dian pureſt virgin cold, 
The ſavage mountain's dread; 
And Phœbus, with his flowing gold, 
And dart unerring ſped. 7D 3 


5. And Hercules, and Leda's race 

For Cæſtus and the ſteed, 

XZ Renowned both the fight to lead, 

F Of all the ſtarry ſpangled frame | 

5 XZ © Teo ſailors ever honour'd name; 35 

2 When ye appear in lucid grace, Ws 5 
The ſhattet d barks the wave defy, 

The daſhing angry waters ceaſe, 

The rocks are dry, the clouds recede, 

And threatning, now recumbent ſpread, bowls @ 
The foamy billows die. 


7. Whom next to gods of ſons of men? 
Or Romulus perturbed ſcene, 1211 5 
Or Numa's pious, placid reign, 


® Pindar ſpeaks. of the ſun in much the ſame ſtile, Ode I. line 7. 
Behold the Sun's meridian x 4 4 
No ſecond there deſery 
In the deſerted blaze of 8 : 
No fellow in the firmament , 
Flames throu-h th* æthereal void. 4 
And threatning, now in foam diſpread, 
Recumbent die. 


L 'E 07, 
J 1. 


* "7 * 
N __ 0 
2 HE OD ES AE. 5 1 
. a * " . t. 93 0 * . 
._ . K + =Y 4 
Mb - 


Or Tarquin's faſces proud entoll, - 7 0? 85. 3 
Or, Cato, thee relate, ? ; | WM 


£ 


Thee Cato, of vile cer d foal, 
Ennobled in thy fate. 


8. To Regulus, and Scauri too, | 
O O mute, preſerve their honouts due, 
And Naben laviſh of his blood, 
The great of heart, who ſcorn d to 6 
The victor's day, and nobly free, 
Effus d the generous. flood. 


9. Fabricius and Camillus, Mo 55 


Theſe men, and Curius great in war, 

Unſhorn, uncooth, in ſnaggy hair, 
Hard poverty had Wo 

A few paternal acres bare, 


In honeſty had fed, 

10. Marcellus lives in fame, 
Like thriving tree, 5 

He ſpreads his head ſupreme. 

And beaming far the Julian ſtar 
— Glows in exceſs of light, 
As orbed moon, at higheſt noon, 

O er all celeſtials bright. 


11. O Father kind, to man, ador d, 
Saturnian conſervating Lord, 
Be Cæſar's fate thy care; 
In juſtice may Auguſtus ſway, 
And all but leſs than thee, 
May he, our ſecond deity, 
Subdue the rebel War, 
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| Od. 12. Tur Ops or Hor act. 27 


12. O'er Parthian, hoſts, in haughty boaſt, | 75 
Late threatening our Heſperian coaſt, 
Triumphant in the car; 
' Or quell he Iſter and the Don, 
The realms of Seres, and the Sun; | | 
Sole majeſty above, | | | 80 


13 Th' iaceſtuous inimſca grove, | 

"  Smite thou with fulmen burl d; 

May thy eternal thunders roll, 

8 And ſhake the firmamental pole, 

= * And Czfar rule his world. 1 He 
7 * Diviſum imperium cum Jobe Czar habet. Vic. q 


2 | On hos % * 6 . 
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O DE XIII. To':Lypra. 
8 Cum tũ Lydia Telephi 
E | Cervicem roltamercerti Telsphl. 
7 1. HEN Telephus in roſy charms _. 
A 5 And Tel-phus of waxen arms, 
6 9 Vou Lydia warm recite, 


| And in the plzaſing name delight, 
4 4 With fer vid a gall my baſomn: burns, "EAST bile 
. Uncertain, loſt, in ſwift returns 


I'm pale, and glow, in ſudden fluſh. 
My tears involuntary guſh, 


And ftealing tell my heart too well, | 
What fierce deſires, =; Ie 
What » fretting, flow conſuming fires, # malung 


Within my. marrow dwell. 


4 


„ 2. I'm 


28 


2. Tm rack'd, if, in the flow of wine, 
And wrangle, on thy cheek divine = 4 
The ruſhing boy with hand unclean, 15 


Nas Oses es H6hAck: 


Thy pureſt Parian neck diſtain; c 9 5 
With livid dint the lip imprint: . % . 
May I have leave, you can't believe 2 

In perſevering faithful breaſt, _ | 4 
With barbarous kifſes, © marring bliſſes,“ murdering 20 A 

Breathing with a fifth at leaſt, === --- av 

Of Venus nectar dews impreſt. 2. 

In higheſt lot of bliſs is .. 1 z 

* Enjoying all, enjoying thee, 5 2 

Unſeperable fair, I. 25 nl 
In flowing life, devoid of ſtrife, * = 
By death alone disjoin'd ; A 


Thrice happy, and thrice happy pair, 
In uniſon of mind. 


ede "Ep 5 


ODE. XIV. 1 
Adureſr d to the State lately diſtreſti d with civil wars, in | 


Y 


the Allegory of a ſhatter d Ship. 


O Navis, referent in mire te ndvi 


Flũctũs ? O quid agis ? fortiter occupa 
Poõrtũm, nonne vides, ut ODS 
Nudum remigio litis * . 


Antennæqũe gemuat ? 
BARK ! doſt thou again attempt 
To face the boiſtrous element? 
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J. od. 14. Tur Ops or Horace. 
| New billows bear thee out to ſea, 


With friendly anchor (while you may) yu 
5 Re-ſcize, and ſtoutly hold the bay; - fp gh 7 
2, Thy ſides, ſee, ſtri, - of bench and ar, { =, 


Thy timbers groan, thy:rigging tore, 
No canvas whole, in ſwelling roar - | 


No truſty plank, to bear the foray br bo 
Of o' er- imperious rolling n, bn 10 


| 4 leaky 8 


* 


1 * 
1 | +. Thy floorings © creachy, yards and maſts | 
Shook in the late fierce & Arric's blaſts ; 


Tho' Pontic born, you boaſt your line 
The daughter of the nobleſt pine, 


65 


What heeds the ſailor, in diſtreſs, . 
Thy painted head and grace?! 
4. No aid, “ no whilom gods to call, 
When wrecking tempeſts round thee fall; 
- Unleſs thou ow'ſt a ſcoff, and prey * 20 
To ſporting winds, beware I . jj 1 2. 


5. + My late afflicting weary care, 
And now no leſs my love and fear, 
O ſhun the interfuſed ſeas 


Of glittering rocks and Cyclades, _ * 25 


i \ A*RICUS. The wind from the coaſt of Afries—Alluding to the wan of Anthony 
A 21 Cieopatra, 
o 2 Auguſtus quit the helm of ſtate ; to whom this ode may be Fuppoled to be ad- 
uading hit from reſignation. 
T r blican party, and. n of 
the toils of war, he procured his — he has now 1 fides and is warm tor = 


= vernment, and in as anxious fears leſt Auguſtus ſhould re as he was formerly averſe 
KL . „ ED * — 
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Vain haughty claim of empty name, 15 
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„% a bes orctjonare, . B. 1 
ODE XV. 2 


The gmbh Y l, and the fate of Paris and Try. 
| Paſtor chm craheret per frets navibis, 
1. v HEN-petfid fivain led r the main, 
| (Falſe gueſt): the hoſpitable: gone; 
In Ida gallies gay,: 
Old Nereus bade the fwellmg. ſea . 


And winds unwilling die:; 14 1 g. 

While thus ax ſun unto the bey r 

His dire far lay, Toba | = 

2. With evil bird, on evil 1 „ uno or. \ 7 

Thou bear'ſt away, x, ano = 

. It no falſe augur I am 10 - 

Whom Greece ſhall ſoon reclaim, and riſe - 14 
Conjür'd, to break thy marriage ties, 


And empire of Old Priam. 


3. What labours, horſe and foot I fee, 
What toils in blood and maſſacre ? 
See Pallas in her car, 
With creſted helm and Egid dread, 
Sce howſhe ſhakes it o er thy head, 
And wakes the din of war. 


*. Vain fierce, with Venus by your de- AF | 


o£ — 0 : e 0 


; Vou comb your flowing pride, hy 
5 Lol to he bell s around. 2 es | 


? of Wy Verl. oſs in war, ®_ 3 ET Fanny 25 1 
The tender lay divide. 5. In 


7 {There is + vein of humour and ironic reproach runs * this ode, never pro -- wi 
perly touch'd yet by comnentator or tranſlator, IF 
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WE yain to ſtately rooms you run. 
And ſcenes of blood, and hurry m. 
Nor light- foot Ajax preſſing on., | 
Nor Gnoſſian ſbafts ſuſtaiun 30 
Yet thoſe adulterous tteſſes muſt 
Aus eat laſt in common duſt — 


4 Be fouled on the plain. 
1 18 „ 
: 1 . See'ſt not deſtruction in his face, 
= Ulyſſes, bane of all thy race? 0 35 


1 And, bending with the load of years, 7 34 0 
Neſtor, Pylian ſage, appears; t 
And Teucer for the bow or ſpear, 
And Sthenelus, devoid of fear, . oO 
10 J 0 urge che dart, or rule che ang 
Experi in every art of wa; 


40 


2 And Merion too, in battle warm, 
3 You'll be acquainted with his arm; 
rs 1 | See Tydides all on fire, 
How he rages round to ſind ther 
And now. — look now, ae cloſe vehine thee, 


7 Whom thou, like tag hall foutly ſhun, 
When he the wolf > at diſtante eyes, ; a 
And, heedleſs of the flow'ry lawa, WO 
| To covert panting, breathleſs flies, EE. 
45 Not promis d bus to thine; « h Helen 
| AY 9. But ſoon ſhall come the day of doom, | 
=. And vengeful wrath divine, 


* Re * 
: g 1* 4 * 
* * 4 ; * 
6 In « 1 I 0 
: * 
18 


er pro · 4 Ker are circumſtances of no ſmall terror, as Paris, who is ſuppoſed to hear this 
1 — in ſpirit, muſt have been well acquainted wit, the character of J ydeus and the 
_ Grecian heroes, while he ſojourned in the court of Menclaus, 


. fg. Tur Obs os Horace. 34 


$ un arms ſuperior to his fire. 435 


— 


— —— 
. 
—_—_— Wͥ 


3 Far Oops dy Hof Ack. 


To thee, and Phrygian ace. 29,3} 68 n 
Achilles' fires—l ſee them riſe, u 
And now, behold they mount the jos 
And Troy is all in blaze. 


r. 1 4g © ai — 
lr Dr 


ODE XVI. ee £ 

O maus Pülchrä fi Palchler. 
Quem crĩmĩnõs s e voles medi 

Pones iambis, : & 


AIR daughter of a mother fair, 
My criminous Iambics * tear, er fare 
Commit em to the flame 


His orgies, on Cytheron-mound, FO 
Nor Corybantes, when they clatter, 
And all their brazen cymbals batter, 
Nor prieſt poſſeſt of Pythian gueſt, 
In furious roll, can ſhake the foul | © 
L.kc ire s perturbing peſt. 


3. Nought, by the wrecking ſeas, deterr'd, 
The waſting fire, or Noric ſword, _ 
Nor the tremendous hand above, 


Of — Jore. 


* * uh 2 EA Fu 
n 
**. 9 * 
. * by © - 3 
* _ . 
8 _ 0 » 
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Commit em to the Adrian ſeas, . | 4 
Sink, burn, deſtroy, do what you pleaſe 1101 4 0 
To end my guilt and ſhame. Wy W032; 2s y - 44 W. 

2. Nor madding Bacchus 1 hand... 50 


— 1 * 
5 ** * 
5 I b 
. 5 
* s * . * 4 
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=_ e . 
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oa. 16. Tur Oö Es or- HorACE. 


4. Prometheus, when he firſt begaen ! 
('Tis faid) his clay- created man 


8 


From every ſavage broad. 
And from the lion's fiery heart, br 
He thruſt too much o th . * a | 

＋ 5 — 


From wrath, what train of evil ows ? 25 
By thee, Thyeſtes' royal houſe © 
In deſalation rent. 4 TRY 
And late imperial cities, now „ 
O'erwhelm'd, the victor infolent . 


"= 
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3 #6. Allay thy rage—to ſay the truth 
ky I too have felt, in fervid youth, , 
Too much of this ſame ſpleen, 

Which ſet me firſt in rage accurſt 
On theſc Iambics keen; | 35 

2 My peevith vein to placid kran. 


9 5 N | The HW ch in Swifts l. n | 
3 Prometheus, when he began 
To form his {03 399991 1% I 
To fit him juſtly to is ſtation | : 
. He ranſack the brute creation 
For princi les innate; | 
The Lion 8 maj eſtic mien, 


The T 2 3 * 
The Fox is wily chea n. bs 4 
And not a littleof the Als * | 
Was mix'd,in th' heterogenous maſs, . ; 


To make the Man Giaplete. © 


TR Tyge the Lion i inmy- days, leaſe, 
i rs; Als, — 0 q 
7 : Mr 
—_ now Fad and calm, 
1 1 th' ungracious part, 
1 Kelent, = give me back your heart, 
= Lene T'It be the lamb, 4 


v 
. o 
F. ; y 
* 
— 
- 2 11 F . . 
_ . tft * 74 4 


- — », * 


3 * : 
1 
1 * K 
* = © 4 oy 
\ * * ; continued, 
Wo . by 
by - ö 
4 


With Principles of life endow d! 20 


Turns with his hoftile Plong. n 


1 


34 Tux Opxs or Horacx. 


I change repentant calm, 
If you recall your angry part, "i 
Relent, and give me back your . I = | 
In whilom kindly flame. TER | 40 E 2 3 
T haye taken uncommon pains with this ode, itix Horace's Apology ts an Injured Ly, 


r he may, at any lite have offended. 


k — — —— 


Velox „„ "Mm 
WIFT Pan, who loves th' Arcadian plains, 
| Exchanges oft Lycean ſcenes _ 4 
For my Lucretile ſeat, b; 
He ſcreens my flocks from ſqually rains 1 
And ſummer's parching heat. 51 


2, The reeking huſband and his bride 
Roam careleſs by my river's fide 
In queſt of ® Arbutus and Thyme ; <> 
Nor fear the prowling wolf, or ſnake, m,, in Hor. 1 
Or the green ſerpent of the brake, 10 
In my innoxious clime. 4 


3. However ſweet thy bard in found, 


Uſtica s ſlope and rocks rebound 

To pipe, Apollo leat me; = 
The muſe unto the gods is dear, | TH 
My harmleſs piety they cheer, - 4 
They give me more than plenty, 1 1 

All honours of the rural year, | . b 
Their copious, kind, rich horn is here, A 2 

Take freely That they ſent me; 20 : : 

4 Here in ſome valley's deep retreat ' v 


vou'll ſhun the dog ſtar's fultry heat, And 


Jos. 17. TIN ODER or Hon Ack. 34 


And, taſting * hatmleſs Leſbian neat, ne!. 
On Teian ftring rehearſe me, | 


1 How both one abſent Lord bewail, * 28 
40 5 United in the tale, 
Lady; 28 Art once the faithful, and the 77 ail, 
= Penelope and Circk, 
3 3 Nor turbid jar of Thraeian wat, | 
> Of Mars and Bacchus fear, | pol 


Nor Cyrus rude, „ purſuing bold, # fulpefting. 
(Ill match'd to Venus ſofteſt mould,) 


=. With hand incontinent, to tear; 15 
> - Thehonours of thy brow, 
Thy undeſerving veſt and hair -. £3208 
5 He ſhall not touch one lock, I vow, 
3 Of my protected fair. 
1 * Per nẽmũs aãrbũtõs 
2 5 Qu ærunt latentes. | 
Hor. — 2 . ͤͤ ͤ ˙—Ü AA. 


ODE XVIII. To Varus.. 


Nullam Var ſicra vite prites ſeverts arborem 
Circa mĩtẽ folum | Tyburis, et mænia Catili, 


ARUS, prefer no plant at all 
1 4 To Bacchus' ſacred vine, 
15 Round Tybur, and her foil benign, 
And Catilus' old wall. 


*s 8. All's hard and harſh, in evety ſhape, $ 
3 Doom'd, by thee F ather of the grape, 
25 To the unmioiſten'd ſoul ; 
r cares the heart corroſi ve wear 


| | Which Bacchus, only, lenient cheers 
And 3 2 F 2 | 3+ What 


4 


46 Taz Onrs or Hon ger. 


3. What ſoldier heeds the toils of war 
Or Want, what ſailor former fear, 
Oieer thy all- healing bowl 
© Jocund i in lays © to ſing thy praiſe, _ | e godto raiſe. 
With Venus, queen WAS ol} 5225 5 
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4. Admoniſh d, prudent not to pass 
The virtues of a temperate glaſs 
PS By Semeleian ſire, 
To Lapithæ, and Centaur abe We 
And to the madding ſons of Thrace, 
Tremendous in his ire. 
$5: When in the. taper's doubling light © 
They know no bounds of wrong and right, 9 
Ungovernable greedy luſt, | 3 
Sole meaſure of all good and juſt, TY 4 
When wrath and wine conſpire. 3 25 
6. O god of candour fill my breaſt, be: 
'Unſhaken may thy Thyrſus reſt, * 
Nor will I to the winds unveil * 
What thy ce leaves andert. 1 
7. Far hence the clangor of "+ Wh 30 
With horn, and trump, and timbrel fed, 4 
Which ſavage Berecynthians warms, © | x 5 
By blind ſelf- love and folly led, 4 4 


And vanity's light lifted head 
Abroad, in vacant glory ſpread ; 

And falſhood prodigally ſhews 

As glaſs tranſparent, all ſhe knows. 


 ® Candide Baſſareu, from the Hebrew Batſar windemiator, See Buxtorf. 
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1. od. 19- Tux QbXx302 Hen ACT: 
1 
10 8 „ DE XIX. 
1 " Mater ſævä Cupidinum. 
Hox ace mad in love with 2 
. HE, cruel queen of ſoft defires””, wy Tyrant 
With Semelcian Bacchus _ 
My heart, with loves- -forgotten, fires, 
And my / licentious blood +5 ag hang gy | y 
To wake ———— 0 1 $ 
2. Now Glycera s my ſoul's de 0 we e 


As pureſt Parian poliſfi d, bri 5 
Sweet wanton in in egal K*. — 4 * 
* The gliſt' ning luſtrèe of her fact 0 


Too mn n Led »IS 
3- The Queen forſakes her Pap kian thine, * OD 


1 0 


4, OP 34 13 
And ruſhes all, on me oh; 3 0 
I cannot ſing, nor ſtrike rn 
My heart is touch' d ſo 2” ; 


"OA? dur Sf 1 4,2 


. The Scythians unregarded 29, 5148 
(What to the purpoſe now?) 
The Parthians are to me no foe 
Who when they run moſt mettle ew, 
Apollo ig 0 MO 


bl ap 
4 þ- 4 4 925 V * 
— 4 &* > # 1+ % . 


| ; F. Here boy—the green ſod altar.raiſe,, - 20 
And bring me vervain and my bays, 
is | Wine, incenſe for the ſkies ; 
Then, ſhe will be more coming kind, 
The“ queen, ſhall give a better mind, 1 Venus. 
Atton'd by ſacrifice | 


"0 ® The dazzling luſtre of her face : 
"28 Too d ſlipp'ry for the fight. d i, e. dangerous. 
DE 3 4 =. $ Sure, Venus quits her Paphian throne, 


Tus Onrs or Hon Ac. 
O D E XX. To: Macenas. 


@ &@V* a ( PI 's * 


N ſober cups from Grecian j jat 


Cheap Sabin wine, to day thy ſhare, 
Msacenas, ſeal d laid by with care, 

I mark't it with this clauſe, JN 
To wit, the day the theatre 3 
Receiv'd hes with applauſe. WF | 


2. * The vocal nymph retutn d the ſound, _ 
3 4 3 


And wafting the acclaim, 

Illuſtrious Kn1GuT, unto thy name, 
At once did thy paternal ſtream, 
And Vatican rebound. 


3+ The Cacube, and well tam'd Calene, 
N My cellars too afford, 
But, temper'd with mild Formiane, 
Or juice of hills Falerniane, 

No 6 humble board. 
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Tim Opt or Hor Aer. 
0D E XXI. 


De e Hymn to Arouzo and Drana; fing by & Choir of 
Nee and Girls. © 


aw 
E tender yarn Diana praiſe 


13. $5 nd s: 1 * 


av) VIRGINS. = 
Ye * unſhorn Apollo raiſe, 


THE. CHORUS. are 

And parent of each lucid frame 

Latona lov'd of Jove ſupreme, _ 

BOYS. 

Sing ye, her plains and woodland ſcenes * 

Who Erymanthus loves | 

And blackeſt foreſts ſpread | 
O'er Algid and green Cragus' head, ora 1 

The Goddeſs of the groves. - - | 


VIRGINS. 


39 


1 


1 
1944 


5 And Tempe's ever blooming 0 5 | fs 
His Cynthus, and his Delos ſing | 


Renown'd for birth divine, Eg 
Whoſe ſhoulders beaming heavenly fire, 1 
Graced with fraternal warbling * | 


— golden quiver ſhine. L 4 
CHOR US. 
By your orgies, pious . 10 1 
By your vows and pious pray rs, 


They'll avert from Cæſar far, 
Plague, and inimical woes, 
Wretched famine, weeping war, 
From people, and the prince afar, 
To Parthians, Britons, and our foes. 


4 


ODE 
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ODE XXI DSM Akfrwvs Tuszos. 


ee Integer w ta ſchlkrid ue pürhmf⁰. 07/1 
| Non eget Mauri Ni ted arcu, 


2 


* 


Nec venenatis, gr 


a 227 end edgm7c: 19543? A1 
42 HE man of conſcience clear 
And pure of Feub adde pile, | 

Needs not the Mauritattiaft* 1 

Of quiver ſtuft witk peiſen Fats, | 

O er realms of GA el Ancp the WII of 
- He walks w F h 04 , ua fg bo L vo! err 1h 

2 7 Of 


2. Integrity undaunted goes, bag eil 
O' er burning ſyrtes, alps of ſneẽw . 
And where Hydaſpes eee ot . A 1 Un 


Thy hideous gotrents. fo ꝶ rr. 
3. For, as I careleſs paſs rn 10 212. 9 11 
And troll'd my Lala in g, 8 
Far, through the Sabine w al yd n 
By Lalage' ſo charm 3 
A wolf enormous nets ; and. He, 5 
He fled from me u barer d. pe 
A 


4. A monſter, —ſuch was — c 
In martial Daunia's/a foteſt lands, a 3 
Nor Juba, in thy deſerts fed, roy wil 


Dry, tawny liors-yurfing-ands. roy 200v vi! 


5. Place me, then on the life 15 plain, 
Where ſummer breeze ne er wav d the trees, 125 


Nor ” cheer'd, - "if Joylebs brain, 1 iq oo wirafd 


AS» oe che Barbarian * goes 
Or alps of Scythian ſnow, 


2 
100 ha md eng: cf ele 1 


Tus Opxs or Hox Ax. 41 


Where fog eternal reigns, and where, 1 
Malignant Jove torments the year, | 25 
Or be Numidian realms my lot, 
The fiery rolling car too near, 

Deny'd a houſe or cot. 


. My ſweetly ſmiling Lalage' ; 


The ſweetly chaunting—night and * 
III love, and ever ſing. 


® Of ſweeteſt voice my Lalage 


ODE XXIII. To Crioe, 


Vitas Hinnülõ, me, similis Chlös 
Quzrenti pavidam, rontibus avis, 
Matrem, non ſine vano, 
Montiumque et ſiluæ metu. 
HL OE, like a ſkittiſh filly, 
Chloe ſhuns me like a fawn, 
Bounding over low and hilly, 
Devious over wood and lawn 
Seeking dam, in Proms moan. 5 


2. Not without her panic fears, 
Quick, at every breath ſhe hears, 
Leaf a ſhivering on the trees, 
Inſect buzzing in the breeze, g 
Panting heart, and trembling knees. 10 
* If a bird the buſhes ſhake 
Or green lizard ſtir the brake, 


G 3. I've 


And as the bird of ſpring, ® — 30 


| 
U 
| 


ce * 
** - * - * po JS ; 
VW, s * 0 5 * 


. I've no b has nor tyget=eye," Lot Lint 299 FOk 222; 

m no Lybian lion I. 2 tn of tc 
Purſuing, ſnatcht from tender damn n d 0 

Cruel lucerating, lamb. 1 1122 


4. Ceaſe at length thy vain alarms, —- _ 7 


Mature in all thy virgin charms, | y 15979) 9 
For man now leave thy mother's arms. 


EE &. 
_— 7 


ODE XXIV. % Vizcit, 


On the Death F 3 ne — . = 


* a - — & + ©» 


Quis, deſiderio fit pudor aut modus iT | 

Tam chart capitis, præcipe lugubres 

Cantus Melpõmẽnẽ, cui liquidam. part TE, 
Võcẽm, cum cithara deEdit, - 


I. HAT ſhame, or bound, in lofs Gefen 


T 0 erflowings of the Nou: . a 1 
Melpomen> the r begin, as 01 2000 B Tang 


ard 


af «es 


With ae voice, and lyre divine, 8 
Accompany his bier. * - 


wn 


- 


| re 1211 onde 3077 . 
2. Alas I our dear Quintilius lies : ura, . 
Eternal fleep has clos' d his eyes, 


To whom ye ſpotleſs ſiſters ae, ct] wd 1331 ; - 


- 
N ; oy ” ! 


Wy mogelly of aſpect mild, nos. " N 


And probity, of heart unſoib d, I 
And faith, and truth of boſom. bate, 


42 Tur Obrs or Hon aer. . I. 
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Od. 24. T Tut Oops or HoRACE, 43 


O Virgil hine the deepeſt moan, 
As parent o er her dying "Yoo 
' + Vain-pious bending o'er his urn 
Unto the gods you mourn, © | 20 


Ah! not ſo given, by doom of heaven, 
Requeſting, wiſh't return. 


F J. 5 
1 * When will ye ſhew, in ſons of men, 
9 Through endleſs time, his like again? 
| fy 3. A Thouſand weeping o'er his pall,  _ 15 
== Though byt he good lamented all, - 
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Tho fweeter than Orphean ncod,” 

| Thy lyre could tame the tyger brood, 

And lure the liſt ning woods, 25 
Ah! neer recall'd by Thracian ſtrain, 

Muſt be reſtor d to phantom vain, 


Re-animating floods. 
* b . "EP 15 5. Whom 


The celebrated rer of Sir Phili Sidney $ gde, mentioned by Addiſon. Spect. 
0, E 5 u oe fame thou but much more poetically expreſſed by our 


ek ba 
On the Counteſs Dowager of Pembroke . 


Underneath this marble Hearſe r 
5 lies the Subject of all Verie, 
„ Si 5 Siſter, Pembroke's Motber : 
F r 
Fs Fair, and learn'd, as good as ſhe, 
who's . Tims Ghall chfow a (aft. ot Gee. 


In Latin thus: * Candi. ur hoc tumulo ſapiens pia fida matrone, 
. Argumentum ingens cur minis, atque decus, : 
+ * Pulcbra tibi Sydneye /oror, tibi Vembro che mater, 
' - MNobilitate par: fulget utrinque domus; 4 
Huic virtute pruus ſmuilem, quan tollere ali, | ; 
Ft ab Eur us, mort fera te, fer 1. 


* 


1 Vain pious to the gods you mourn. | 
Imploring o'er his urn bt 8 
(Ah! not fo given | 
1 Y will of heaven) 9 4 
= Unfatable return. | 
775 L 3X | 8 4 i + Þ | C3 2 


— 2 — 7 


| Tur Opzs or Hor act. 
5. Whem Hermes once, with horrid rod 


To tears unpiteous He; 
To break eternal fates decree 
I nexorable God. 
Hard! but with fortitude endure, 
t will ſooth the“ ails we cannot euro. 


t Twill lighten what we cannot cure in Hor, 


ODE XXV. To LY DIA. 


Parcius junctas quatiunt feneſtras 

Ictibus crebris juvenes protervi 

Nec tibi ſomnos adimunt, amatque | 
J anua limen 

Que prius multum facilis movebat 

Cardines, &c, 


6 13 told the herd of rakes profeſs d, 


Thy windows rarely now infeſt. 


1 
Nor break thy gates, nor placid reſt, 
Impertinent, in riot ; 
Thy door once kindly pleas'd to move 
On pliant hinge, begins to love 
And hugs her threſhold quiet. 


2. And leſs and leſs—you hear in ſong, 
— Thy faithful lover Weeps, 
* Ah! periſhing the cold night long; 

My cruel Lydia flceps,” 


3. Now thou i in turn, ſhalt weep and burn, 
Decay d, and ws, in porch o or lane, 


. I. 


5 30 
a Compels, unto the Stygian crowd, bak gather'dto 


95 
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Joa. 25. 5. Tux Onre or:HoRacn. 45 


And hear the taunts of proud gallants, 
And in tempeſtuous low'r 3 15 

The | Southern raging o'er the plain, 

Moſt in the loweſt lunar wane, , "T 

And plying late without a mate, 

Shalt ſtand the drenching ſhow'r. - 


. What flagrant luſt of blood, and flame | 20 
Infuriates the filly's dam $10. 

In vernal maddeſt roam; | 
Shall at thy fervid marrow lie, 

Andin thy ulcer'dliver fry . 

Unquench'd in! plangent doom . plains 25 
That—lovers paſs thee with a frown, | 
And leave thee there to ſhiver, 
| Their brows with recent garlands crown, 

And throw dry wint'ry branches down, 
8 Conſocial Hebers' 8 river. 30 


1 Thracian, in Hor, for any ſqually wind. 


4+ This ſuror ag pros? ge by Virgil, Geor. 3, v. 266. 
Scilicet ante omnes furor 
Et mentem Venus e 
Las ducit amor trans Gargara tran 
Pere magis, guia vere calor redit of 
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V on catch Horace and Virgil contending in 3 and beet 
t Phraſe (curioſa felicitas Horace often ſurpaſſet but in grace iy 
wy Virgil i is anvaye his — 


uperior. 
5 Hyemis ſodali | 
Pit Hedrg a cold ie rn Hel 


Tus Obs or Hot Ac E. 
0 D E . Laa. 
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LEST in my Jear Called, WI! 
1 flng vey all glomy-cae «| aig + 

To the tempeſtuous winds to tear, : 

Or drown i in Adrian ſea. 


Va Doole 10 0 
2. What i is't to me what tyrant el 11 
O' er Arctic, or Antarctic plains? 
Secure of every feat that veces 
And Tiridates' much perplex es 
O muſe! thatlov'ſt the pureſt fpring, 100 
Thy early choiceſt fragrance bring 
And weaving round his temples ſpread _ 
Thy richeſt wreath, without thy aid, 
My honours grace not Lamia' 8 head. n 


3. Refit and tune the Leſbian iyre, : 
Let every Siſter join in choir 
'Tis yours to conſecrate (ye Nine) 
And in deſerv'd applauſe combine. 


N 


e e eee - . Sen 


Natis in ũſũm lætitiæ ſcyphis ja 
Pugnare, Thracum eſt, tollite barbarum 
 Morem, verecundumque Baccham 

Sanguineis übe rixis. 


O break our heads when ſupper” 8 ended 
With cups, for better uſe intended, 
And Thracian like, attack us, 
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d. 27. Fnx Op EO Hok ace. 

Away, with your. harbarian rage, 

And manners of a ſavage age, 

= The combats of the bloody ſtage, 

= 1 Unknown to gentle Bacchus. 

. What has wine and feſtal board 

2X To do, with ſcymetet and s N 
And Lapithéan riot? 

Immenſe dilparity! ye boys 

Compreſs your ſacrilegious f ige, 4 
And keep your elbows quiet.” 0 


If Tm invited to take part 

Ot hour Falerne auſtere,!; war» d 

Let young Megillus firſt dee aud! 
The Venus of his heart. 
What, does the ſimple boy d 
Won, on no other terms, I ſwear, 
1 Will J to taſte comply ; ; 2 
' You need not bluſh in ruſtic ſhame,” ag 
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To tell whoſe dart you feel, J 
I know, ſome fair i ingenuous name, 
Vou always ſin genteel. Sits je 
8 Entruſt thy _ to ſecret ear; 8 
01 wretched = how loſt 970 wh i 
In what a falſe Charybdis toſt 15 


Well worthy better flame; 

4 6. What ſorcery, what magic ſkill, 5 arty 
A What god is there who can, or. wil | 9: 
== Such Circe&-charms control ? 
8 Scarce Pegaſus can diſengage - a it! 


q S | Thy, (from triform Chimera rage) 
A . Vahappy fetter d ſoul. 
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A Diatocvs, between a MAMER and. ARCHY.T As, Bl 
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Te maris, et ter numeroque carentis arene 
n | 


MARINER. 


HE numberleſs fand,; earth, ocean and ily, 
Archytas, yau meaſur dall oer 

And for want of a handful of duſt on the ſhore 
* Confined, unhappy you. lie. +. +” extluded, 


2: What importeth it now, that with high daring 000.0 
You compalſs'd the Arctic, and antarctic pole, 4 
Around the wide globe, ſtars, and planets to fly, 2 
"Unerailgg- (ae to die ? ee 

ARCHYTAS. Es | 

3. O fon of fea, we all obey," iS YE 

However wiſe and. great, 

The fire of Pelops, tho' a gueſt 
Admitted to Ambroſial feaſt, | 
Achilles ſoon, Tithonus late, 

And Minos call'd by gqds above 5 

To ſynods of eternal jove,  - Ee 1; 4 

Like me ſubmit to fate. | Y 

4. And twice the * fire'delaps'd to hell, 1 
Euphorbus, when at Troy he fell. 
Atteſting by his ſhield well known, 

Proud death could little boaſt his own 

From him, but mouldring fleſh and bone, 
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No ſordid judge of nature's laws, 
Of truth, and every ſecret cauſe 
You'll own with me, his ſage applauſe. 


. But all who ope the gates of light, 


And one forever clouding-night ' 
Envelopes every head. 


6. Denſe crowds of young, and old are gone, 
In ® ſpectacle to horrid Mars ; 
Some by the furies thrown, 30 
TH And ſome by Pallas' fervid wars, 
ij 
Ihe ſeas the greedy merchant drown, 
Dire Pluto ſpares not one. 


Me, with Orſon fierce engaged 

In his a deſcending ray, a i. e. in declination, 
His comrade Auſſer high enraged, 

Plung'd in th' IIlyric ſea. 


0 cailor vague from ftrand to ſtrand, 
Be not of hard malignant heart 40 
And parcimonious hand, | 
But to unhumed bones impart 
One graſp of flitting - ſand. 


WT hus Eurus and the threatning ſtar 
hall the Heſperian ſeas forbear, 28 
n Appennine in vengeance ſpent, 
2 Or foreſts Venuſine torment, 

* And thee fotever ſpare. 
| W. 5 1 The combats of the gladiators, 
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* . 28. TRE Ops or Horace. 49 


This gloomy path muſt tread 8085 29 


50 | Taz Ops or HoxAcx 


10. Thus be unmeaſur'd treaſures ow'd 

To thee, by land and ſea, 
From righteous Jove, and heaven above, 
And Neptune conſervating God 

Of the Tarentine bay. 


11, Doſt thou diſdain this ſlender grace? 
Dire judgments ſhall attend 
Default, and on thy harmleſs race 
OY \ Unmerited deſcend, 


12. The ſame-proud fate, ſhall on thee v wait, 
111 not unvenged lie, 
And thou neglected rites ſhalt mourn 
Alike in mercileſs return, 
No victim-flood ſhall purge thy bl blood 
F rom fin of blackeſt die, 


13. Altho' in haſte, unfriendly preſt, 
It aſks no long delay, 
Thrice heave thy hand, and forinkle aud, 
Then hoiſting ſail away. ; 


This Ode was undoubtedly written with a deſign to explode the ſuperſtitious notion Y - % 
too far carried) of the rites Mr to the dead, whoſe ul wer ſuppoſed to wander 
— years, excluded, for want of a handful of duſt. + 


th. 


= D = — — 
O D E XXIX. To Icc1vs, 


Icci, beatis nunc Arabum invides 
Gazi, et acrem militiam paras, 


O caſt a longing eye, I'm told, 
On BLesT ARaBIA's glittering geld, 

Are meditating dread ful murders 
Jo Medes, and all the Red Sea borders. 


2 


Od. 29. Tux Oozs or HoRace. 


Of realms, ne'er conquer'd heretofore ! 
What nymph, or queen, the monarch lain, 
To ſerve thee, brought in Roman chain, 
What boy, what prince thy Ganymede 
To hand thy cup, and fide-board ſpread ? 19 
Curious in paternal arts, 
To draw the bow and filken darts. 


3.1 hold, that any river's courſe, 
May now roll backward to it's ſource, 
The Tyber now may re-aſcend, 15 
And to the Sabin mountains tend; 


4. When thou haſt—all thy purchas'd ſtore, 
Socratic, Greek and Latin lore, 
With Plato, Academic Prince, | 
And all the family of ſenſe 20 
In order rang'd, for arms exchang'd, 
And nobler promiſes, + portended, 
All in a Spaniſh target ended, 


= * Longing, envious eye.] In this Ode, Horace attacks many more beſides Iccius, 
EKnus Gallus in his expedition, ſays he was ſent by Auguſtus againſt the Sab&ans, be- 
= cauſe that Prince had heard they were a people rich in gold, ſilver, and ſpices. Perhaps 
the poet intended this ſtroke of ſatire on the avarice of Auguſtus, which was his ſole mo- 
tive to undertake that war, although he hath artfully, and leſs dangerouſly, applied it to 
Iccius. Auguſtus Alium Gallum in Sabevs miſit, quod audiret ex omni tempore ditiſ- 
fires efſe, qui & auro, et argento, & pretiofis lapidibus aromata permutarent- Sax. 


+ Atqui vultus erat mult et præclara minantis, 


2. What kings ſubdu'd, what delug'd gore | 5 
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. tupid and ruſtic without animating love. 


'$2 Tux Oprs or Hon ace. 
0099. To Vruus. 


O Vænũs, regins Cnidi, Paphiq nc, 

Sperne diletam Cypron, & TIA 

Thure te multo Glyceræ decoram = 
Transfer in ædem. 7 


1. O VENUS, queen of beauty, hot 
Cythera, Cyprus, Cnidus own ; 
Forſake to-night thy Paphian throne, 
Thy faireſt © Gly'ce hails, Ohe. 
With breathing Arabean gales; 
Tranſlated in all honours come, 
With ſmiling loves, and fervid fon, 
And bleſs her decorated dome. 
2. Bring nymphs and graces debonair, 
Zone unloos d, and boſom bare, 


YouTH, * UNCOMELY, without thee ; 3 
And jocund Mercury. Þ_ 


„Little comely, in Hor. i.e. Libertine and brutal wichour 0005 the nem, or 4 5 


thus, Leſt man or mai 
Should want his aid, 
Let Mercury come with thee 


+ I have ſeen this ode wittily imitated by = good nid; acc well od I can recolle?, 


.. 0 D E XXXI. 
2 0 APOLLO, at the Dedication of bis T emple, by AveusTvs. 


Quid dedicatum poſcit Apollinem 
Vates ? quid orat, de patera novum 
Fundens liquorem ? non opimas 
Sardiniz ſegttes feEracis. 


I. \ HEN Phœbus, I libations pour 
Unto thy dedicated ſhrine, 
What ſhall thy poet firſt implore Wo 
With ſacrifice and wine? 2. Not 


9 


1 od: 31. | Tur ODEs oF Hon Acx. 


Wo That ſmile on rich Sardivia's plain, 
Nor gold, or ſtone or precious bone, 

Nor lowing herds, nor flocks that bleat 
In wide Calabria's , ſultry heat, | «Shaddleſs 
Nor banks that Lyris placid laves 

Abrading, with his ſilent waves. 


BE. Ye merchants preſs your F ormiane, | 

; Bleſt in this happy ſhare, | 

And deep the = golden goblets drain $24 merchants, 
4 Repleniſh'd by your Syrian ware. d Recruited, 


Dear to the Gods, to Fortune dear, 

5 Who, with impunity 

16 Paſs, and repaſs each rolling year 
$ Th' Atlantic wrecking ſea. 


b . Thy bard to humble olives yields 


es, or 3 td Soft mauves and ſallets of his fields; 
let, Sound in mind and body's health 
Jo taſte my * little rural wealth | ready, 


"0 This let me firſt require, 

And linking i in not- worthleſs age 

Jo tread © in honour my laſt _ 
And not without thy Lyre. 


l 


Us. 


3 Nor flocks in zeftuating "i 
Spread o'er Calabria's eſs downs, 


And fallets of his wholeſome fields, 


2. Not harveſts of the golden grain * opimous grain in H. 


5 


13 


25 


O DE 


n Tur Opzs or Hon Acr. 
ODE, XXXII. To his LyRe. 

Põſcimũr si quid viciu ſub ũümbra 

Luſimus tecum, quod & hunc in annum 


Vivat, & plures, age dic Lan, 
Barbite, carmen; 


E RE call'd 1—if cer with ties i in ſhade 


O SHELL, I toy'd and vacant play d, 
Reicund a laſting Latian lay 


To years, and to the lateſt day ; 
2. Attuned firſt by Leſbian hand, 
* Bleſt in alternate fire, | 
Bold in the fields of bloody Mars, . # great 
Nor leſs amid the din of wars, 7 | 


* His bark becalm'd, or drove to 1 land, 
Sung Venus and her choir, 


1. 


The Graces and the 4 fervid boy,, aber. 
The Muſes, Venus queen of joy; 

And Semeleian fire, 3 
And Lyce, neck and boſom fair, 
Of blackeſt dye, her piercing eye, 

And black her comely hair. 
The Muſe's, Phœbus' grace and love 
Careſs d at feaſts of higheſt Jove, 

Thou ever pleafing Shell, 
Sweet-ſoothing every bitter care, 
Benignant to my ＋ pious pray r, 
O Shell for ever hail. 


7 


1 We're call'd upon to fing the Carmen Szculare, by Auguſtus, &c. 
® His toſſing bark releas'd to land. | 
| + Biteful, in Horacez i. e. made according to the form preſeribed in the Riv 


33. Tur Obrs or Hok Ack. | 
O D E XXXIII. "77 Albias Tibullus 


Albi, ne * Uoleas Pius nimio, memor 
Immitis Glyceræ, neu miſerabiles 
Decantes elegos, cur tibi junior 
Læſa pæniteat fide. 


HY wailing thus, ſo long complain, 
And miſerably-mindful ſtrain 

Thy Cean elegiac vein + 

That, „ barbarouſly Glycera 4 mercyleſs thy. 

| In perjur'd troth prefers to thee 

A new and younger ſwain ? 


, + Lyco6ris (low and graceful brow) 
Y The loves of Cyrus burn, _ 
And Cyrus thine for-Pholoe glow, 
And each is ſcorn'd in turn; 
For ſooner hind and wolf ſhall bind, 
Than ſhe with Cyrus, filthy beau, 
Her utmoſt hate, be join d. 
So doom'd, it ſeems, by Cupid God, 
And Venus, who in cruel joke, 
Oft links theſe couples odd, 
Pnequal dragging brazen: yoke, 
Proud, humble, falſe and good. 
, I too, in whilom better days 
When Venus rul'd my heart with eaſe, 
Have felt the cu rſe of nymph perverſe, 
22 Too pleaſing Myrtale, * © 
-A haughty Dame (enfranchis' d dave.) | 
Uncertain as the wicked wave WN 
That frets th Apulian bay WW 


Its 


vom "Va forſook for Marc, Antony. 
uid inſanis, inquit, tua cura Lycoris, 


E 


15 


20 


25 
i 
10 Lycoris. remarkable for her low, and graceful f head, was once miſtreſs to Gallus» 


i ves alinm, perque horrida caſtra ſeenta et, Virg. Eel, X. 
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56. Taz Opzs or Horacr.. 


0 D E XXXIV. 


s D cultor, & infrequens 
Inſanientis dum ſapienti e- 
Conſultus erro; nunc retrorſum 
Vela dare, atque iterare curſus 
S relictos; 3. 


DORER Weh ss and 4 
Of awful Gods and their abodes, 


While in the madding ſcience roll d | 


Vague wiſdom I explore, 
Aberrant in the current's force, 
With backing ſail; and better gale, 
My bark reploughs her devious n 

And paths ſhe held of yore. | 


2.1 own the cloud-dividing God 


- 


Diſpenſes terrors with his nod, 
In rolling car, through liquid air, 
His winged thunder flies, 
Inflaming oft ſereneſt ſkies, _ 
And rends the © rocking moutid, 
Shakes the brute maſs of earth Wound, 
The heaving ſeas Atlantic bound, 


Of TANAR Us Proud: 3 


3. Hence Fortune with rapacious 1 


Shall from her vertical proud ſtand. 


With — jar o e 
The monarch in her froẽwn, 


And ſmiling dignify the clown... 


The realms of Drs, and vat abyſs 284 N | | 


Tye haughty bow, exalt the lows... 1 36511 T 
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Tux ODes or HoRACE. 
ODE XXXVSF 2 ForTuxs. 
0 Divi, oritim qũæ regis Antium, 
Præſens vel imo tollere de gradu 


Mortale corpus, vel ſuperbos 
Vertere funeribus truimphos: f 


. beet Queen who tak ſt thy ſtand 


Commanding faireſt Antian land; 
Preſent, to raiſe with ſovran hand, 

And dignify the ſlave; 
Nor ſlack to overthrow the proud, 
Exchanging purple for a ſhrowd, 

And triumphs for the GRAvE. 


The toiling ſwain ſolicits thee, 
Thee (empreſs of the ſea) 

All calling hail and court thy gale, 

Who yex with ſtout Bithynian keel 
The Boſphor, and Ægeée. 


The Scythian vague, the rugged Dace, 


Ad, fierce in arms, thy Latian race, 


Towns, kingdoms, nations own ; 
And haughty turban'd head, 


WT Barbarian mother queens confeſs, 


Tremendous purple tyrants dread 
Surrounded on their throne. 


{ with indignant foot thou ſpurn, 
And the proud column overturn, 
And rouſe to rage a peaceful age, 


And pull old empires down. 


5. 


12 


15 


Od. 35. Tux Opxs or HogAcz. 


5. Thy Lictor, dire Neceſſity, 
With Iron hand precedeth thee, 
. Impailing nails of brazen head, 
And forcing wedge and molten lead ; 


6, And Hope and fond Credulity, 
Thy pages, ever wait on thee, 
And Faith of open boſom bare; 
In pureſt white of ermine bright, 
Comes Honour fair (in mortals rare) 
With thee they range, 
Altho' thou, inimical, change 
In humble garb, and frown ſevere, 
From palace to the cot ; 

7. Falſe crowd, and perjur'd harlot flee, 
And courtly friends as falſe as ſhe, 
(The caſk exhauſted to the lee) 

The cup's laſt bitter draught ; 
Fallacious, ſinking from thy ſtroke, 
Reluctant to the fellow yoke, 


8, O ſovran of this earthly frame, 

Be Cæſar thy peculiar claim, 

Protect him, and his train, 

Now iſſuing to the earth's extreme 

The Britons, utmoſt race of men; 
Propitious to Heſperian hoſts, 

And to his recent ſwarms, | 

Who bear the terror of his arms 
Unto the Red Sea coaſts, 


1 5 
1 
Wo 
= 


# There were two armies levied, one againſt Britain, the other for the Faſtern coaks 1 2. 
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oa. 36. Tux Oprs or Hon Ac. 59 
25 4 9. Conceal, O ſhame ! diſhoneſt ſcars, 

Þ Fraternal, parricidal wars 

: Of our nefarious age; 
+ What altar or what ſacred ſhrine, 84 
What fans not criminaily tore, N 
What ſacrilege have we forbore 
Unaw'd by human or divine, 

In our licentious rage? 


10. Reforge the blood-ſtain'd, blunted ſteel 
+ In Roman brother breaſt, 

And let the Maſſagetz feel 

And the rebellious Eaft. 


1 The rapines of the Romans in their provinces, were immenſe. Pompey firſt ftrip'd 
the Temple of Jeruſalem; which was afterwards plunder'd and gutted by Craſſus, in kis 


1 \ 
1 


expedition to Parthia. See Joſephus. 
| + Very applicable to Great Britain at this time, 
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ODE XXXVI. To LAMIA. 


Et thũre, & fidibũs juvit 

Placare, & vituli ſanguine debito 

Cuſtodes Nümĩidæ Deos; 

Qui .nune, 6 

A 1. OW heap the fire, and hand my lyre, 
1 Sweet Arabean burn, 
Give victims due, and pour the floods 

Unto the conſervating gods, 


bo. For Numida's return. | 5 


* — 
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* 4 


ern coals, 2. From fartheſt Spain a welcome SB 


once 4 My Numida to every breaſt, 1 
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Tux Ops or HoRAcE B. I. 


60 


N F 
To many he divides his heart, 


But Lamia has the * warmeſt part, 
. Remember'd well, in infant play * 
Their friendſhip firſt began, 
Together ſchool'd, together they 
Aſſum'd the togue of man. 


10 


5. Pontifically crown the feaſt 
With richeſt ſtamp of Cæcube bleſt. 15 
ve boys and girls with nimble feet 
The tripping Salian meaſures beat, 


With endleſs ſong and endleſs dance, 
Mirth, thy bowl in hand advance; 


5. Who the hardy Apium brings | 
§ Roſe and lilly, ſhort-liv'd things, 
Type of youth on flitting wings? 

Nor Damalis in Thracian cup 
Renowned, ſhall with Baſſus cope; 


6. All gaze affix'd on Damaly 25 
With lack-luſtre gloting eye; F | 
But ſhe by new gallant careſs'd, - 
Shall grow unſever'd to his breaſt, 
Cloſe as laſcivious ambient vine, | 
Or wanton ivies round the poplar twine. Ee > 


20 


A thouſand bliſſes he receives, 
A thouſand preſſing kiſſes gives. 


; Verles addreſs'd to a Hot-houſe Roſe. 
In early morn I ſaw thee born, 


At noon in youth diſplay'd, 
Icall'd at eve. O bluſhing Roſe, 
So, ſwift the day of — flows, 
Ah! languid, fading, dead. | 


t Ocul putres. For this cadaverous gloting eye, ſee Hogarth' s Modern Mid night 
Converſation. | 
e 


. 37. | Tur ODEs oy Honk Ac. | 61 
0 D E XXXVII. To his COMPANIONS, 


Nunc eſt bibendum, nunc pede libero 
Pulſanda tellus; nunc Saliaribus | 
Ornare pulvinar Deorum -, - - 
Tempus erat dapibus, ſodales. 
OW give a flow to wine and mirth, 
And freely beat the green- ſod earth, 
Ve Saliares crown th' abodes, 


And deck the couches of the gods, 
And bring old © Czcube forth; a pontifical wines. 5 


. E'er this twas ſacrilegious fin 

| To haul him from his mouldy bin, 

While the mad Queen prepar'd our fate, 

Io fire the Capitolian dome, | 
The downfal of imperial Rome, f 404. 0 
| : Of Cæſar and the ſtate; —_ R 


With her obſcene diſtemper'd train, 
Contaminated race ; 
*Intoxicated with ſucceſs, 
To madneſs wrought, with the full Sn "of 
Of =» Mareotic fumes, vines of Egypt 
She impotently vain preſumes | 
And raves of empire— nothing leſs, 
＋ Unbounded in her aims; | 
Soon marr'd—her viſionary dreams . 20 
Subdu'd to ſober tears, F 
And no ideal fears, | 
When ſcarce a ſingle np return'd, 
Her vanquiſh'd fleets the l victor burn'd ; 4 Auguſtus burn'd 


Antony and his generals had ſubdued all the Eaft, and ſhe made no do bt Tf 
ing miſtrefs of the Weſt, and transferring the ſeat of Empire to Alexandria. e | e 
+ What not in frantic brain ? 

Soon marr d her viſionary ſcene, 4 Im- 
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% Tas Obs er Honken, 


4. Impelling cloſe with wind and oar 
From Actian, to her Memphian ſhore, 
(As falcon ſtooping from above 
Impetuous on the warlefs dove, 

Swift, as purſues the Hunter train, 
The timid hare in chace, 

| Or ver the wide Rmonian plain 
Or cliffs of ſnowy Thrace ) 
Reſolv d to hold in chains repreſs d, 
Triumphal grace, this moniſter peſt. 


5. But ſhe above her ſex elate 
Already fix d in nabler fate, 
Nor weak abhorr d 
In female fears, the pointed Gord ; = 
Nor“ lurking ſeeks the winding creeks = latest. 
+ Of Nile in cloſe retreat; 54 


7. Beheld with countenance ſerene, 
Her court, and deſolated reign, - 
Deliberate undaunted fair 
Now fiercer by .deſpair, re 
She dares to graſp the angry Aſp, 
And preſſing in her lateſt breath; 
She deep imbib'd the black envenom d death; ; 


$, Diſdainfully defrauds the hoſt, 
And victor, of his promis'd EY 1 


+ Read in Hor. Nee latentes 
| " Claſſe cita peraravit eee oral. 


1 

t Aera: ] This word, taken in the ſenſe of exacerbatas arperatas evatas, forms a very be 
tiful | image, and exactly agreeable to hiſtory ; for Plutarch tells us, that ſhe rol 2 
the Aſp. to greater fury by: prieking it with a golden bodkin. Aſpidem perbiben ol 
aureo ſam laceſentis & flimulantis arripuiſſe Cleopatra brachium. 8 


38. Tux Ons or Hon cr. 63 


High Ptolem&an bred; bn 
o tame one ſhe, DEros' p,“ to be * 


In haughty triumph led. 


Privata deduci ſuperbo. Dyros gd, and ftrip'd « of. crown, is the brilliant word 
, which hoightens the 2" 6 a in all —_— tions. | 


. — Baker. Dacier dads great falt with the word maler as low, mean, 
= inſupportable in this ſublime Ode: 


— pq—_—_— — _ 1 
— a — — — — — ͥͤ ͤ ꝛ ́ſꝶdI— — — — — 
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0 D E XXXVIII. To bis Boy. 


icos di, pier, apparariis : — 
Diſplicent nexæ philyra oro: 3 
Mitte ſe&ari, roſa quo locorum eee 
* Sera mõrẽturt. 


OY, I hate this apparatus, 

What plague theſe Perſian Py create us ? 
Binding a Phylyreas I hate, Linden bak. 
Out of ſeaſon out of date; 5 
Myrtle bound around my hair, 
Needs no more officious care, 
Nought at all amiſs in thee, 
Prime-miniſter, of wine; 
Nor unworthy mine, or me, „ 116 
7 Carouſing neath an aulredvices 


* Noagte ani, in not being bans: nen this e wee. . 
+ Gay beneath, &c, 


ü ſnappiſh, ſplenetic phraſe well preſery'd, is the only No of this 


Perſicos odi. 


. . 

* . 
r t nex | TR 
N Sectari &c. | ow 
ki A. | 
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Seek no more for roſes late 2 | 
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O DE s of HORACE. 


ODE I. To Asinivs PoLLio, Wain the Hi | / 
his own Times. e nw if 


Motum ex Metello conlule civicum, 
Bellique cauſas, & vitia, & modos, 
Ludumque Fortune, graveſque 

Principum amicitis, & arma. 


OU open the firſt ſource of woes, 
Which in Metellus' year aroſec,, 
Modes, means, and every vitious cauſe, | 
Inteſtine feuds, and public wars, 
The ſport of Fortune and of Mars, 
Falſe coalitions of the great, +. ,- 
And friendſhips fatal to the ſtate ; 


2. (A dangerous caſt of die) and tread 
Inſidious fires, and latent ires 
.With faithleſs aſhes overſpread ; 
Unexpiated Roman blood, 


And reeking with the patriot flood 
The yet unſheathed blade, a unointed, in Hor. 
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Tur Ops or-Hox ace, 


A while, reſtraĩn thy muſe ſevere; 
Be wanting to the theatre: 
And wile, hiſtoric cares ordain, 
High labours of the ſtate; 
Then bold, in Sophocl&an ſtrain, 
Reſume thy buſkin'd talent great 


O Pollio, tongue of eloquende, 

4 The injur'd innocent's defence, 

"M Whoſe oracle, in high;debate,. 
Our ſenatorial fathers wait, 
Around whoſefconſulary brow 
Triumphant ſpread, Dalmatic fed, 


Eternal laurels grow. 


Even now, the trumpet's clang I hear, 
The brazen clarions rend. the ear, 
Nov din of arms, and fulgour. ſpread, 
XZ The ſudden blaze, o 'erdazzling ſhed, 
Alarms the knight, in boldeſt fight 
And ſhakes the ſtartling ſteed. 
"2 And in the fierce campaign, 
bs What falling chiefs ! what heroes muſt 
WT Dcfl'd in not-inglorious duſt, 
3 Strew the enſanguin d plain. 
What conqueſts—triumphs are perſued ? ? 
The earth, from pole to pole 
In ſervitude, and all ſubdued 
But, Cato thy ferocious ſoul. 


Now Juno, and her ſocial Gods 
« Benignant to the Punic plains, 


4 Had, impotent, forſook th' abodes 
And deſolated fanes ; 


K 


4 propitious, 


Bl II. 


20 


23 


40 


Od. 1, Tux Opzs of Horace, 66 
Yet, mindful, in their vengeful doom, 50 42 
The grandſon blood, of victors drain, 


Devoted to“ Jugurtha's tomb, 
And Manes of the ſlain, uc 


9. What diſtant realm, what gulph, or ſhors 3 
Unknown to our Bellona's roar? 53 
What ſea not ſtain'd with Latian blood? 8 
The earth with ſepulchres o'er-ſtrew'd, 
Shall to the lateſt times record + 
The ravage of the impious word; 
What fields not fatted with the flood, 
And drencht in Daunjan gore ? 


10. The Mede, and Scythian heard afar 
The ſhock of our lugubrious war, 


And in conyulfed ruin hurl'd, I 0 7 
The craſh of our Heſperian world, ; 1 
11. But ceaſe, too bold, in moanful flow, * 
To touch the dirge of CRAN woe, | 
Sweet, jocund Tx1AN moods forgot; 
7 Reſume, with me, a lighter bow | = 
. © Muſe, in DjonzAn grot, a | 


* Jognetha was ſeverely treated by Marius; be died in a Roman jail, and very like ll 
fome of his deſcendants were among theſe flaughtered viftims, devoted by Juno to 4 BWW 


Reſume ſome moods of lighter bow 
x With me, jn Veni ſhady grot, 


Taz Oprs of HORACE. B. II. 
O D E II. To Crisevs SALLUSTIUS: 
Nullus Argento color eſt avaris 
4 Abditz terris ; inimice Ianina, « Abdite cyſtis, 
Ctiſpe Saluſti, niſi temperats 
Splendeat uſu, 


\ OLD has tio juſtre 3 in the mine, 


Nor in the miſer's cheſt, 
(Unto the ſordid ore repreſt, 


O Criſpus, inimical breaſt) 
C Unleſs to light produced, 
And temperately ufed, 
The metal's taught to ſhine. 


o blefling every brother kind, 

Live Proculeius, live renown'd, 3 
Paternal generous mind! 10 

Thee, fame ſupervolant fhall ſing 

And, fearleſs of relaxed wing, 
Supermanent—reſound. 


. Tame but this greedy luſt of gain, 
And thou ſhalt, monarch, wider reign, - 15 
Than if thou held'ſt, to diſtant Spain, 
Numidian realms together thrown, 
And both the “ Punic ſtates thy own. | 


. The dropſy, (ſelf-indulgent) nurs d ; 
Grows, in unſatiable thirſt ; 20 
« « Unquencht, until the cauſe accurſt aner quenct'd, 
Flies off; and from the morbid veins, 

The watry, pallid languor drains, 


3 Unleſs produced and fairly uſed. : 
® i, e. all the poſſeſfions of the Carthaginians both i in Africa and Europe. 


obi oe 1 K 2 ä 3 | LY Virtue 


F ˙ ˙— ˙—˙ S. ⁰ 9m ⅜ ̃̃ . 


04. 3. | Tuxe-Orizs or Hon ack. 


5. virtue rejecteth with contempt, 1 A d 

The crowd's miſtaken ſentiment, 

And dares unteach, falſe modes of ſpeech, 
And ſtriketh from her numbers bleſt, | 

On Cyrus throne, by ſlaves ador'd 

Phraates, to his realms reſtor d, 


Dread — of the Eaſt. 


5, And gives her crown unto-the man 
Secure, (to him alone) who can 
The glittering ſuins behold, 

And paſs with © irretorted xen, without one longing ken. 
The BANK of treaſur d Gl s. 3:48 


0 D E 11. To Derrivs, 
Adviſing Moderation in Profperity,and F ortitade 22 


quam memento rebus in arduis 
Servare mentem, non ſecus in bonis 
* Ab inſolenti temperatam | 
Lætitia, moriture Delli. 


RESERVE an equal mind, ſerene 
Alike, in fortune Iow, or high, 
In © mirth not inſolently vain, 4 n good. 
Remembring thou muſt change the ſcene 
O Dellius, deem d to die, 
2. Or be thy life in cares depreſt, 
Or to the daily genial feaſt 
Given up—with choice Falerny bleſt. 


Where Poplar white, and lofty pine, 
Conſocial branches, loving, twine,, . 10 
And dimpling brooks obliquely ſtray, 


And fretting queſt their weary way. 


Here then rich wine and odours bring, 
And the roſes ſhort-lived ſpring, | 
And every fragrant grace, 15 
While youth, and health, and all agree, 
While runs the thread of Siſters THREE, 
The fable ſpinſters of our days. 


. Thy purchas'd villa thou muſt leave, 

And-dome, which Tyber's waters lave, 20 
And piles of gold, which you amaſs, 

1 All muſt unto another paſs; 

He pious, lays thee in the grave, 

1 And mourning takes thy place. 


— 


Or ZXacus, thy boaſted race, 
Or poor or rich, or high or low, 
The coward, brave, and good, 
4 All victims to th' unſparing © Gop, a Pluto. 
. Unmercifully go. 30 
. All crowded to one goal, altern 


To each comes forth th Eternal lot, 
Shook from capacious urn, 


Embarking —exiles in the boat | 
Doom'd, never to return. „ 35 


LES. - ODE 
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Of Inachus, or Hercules, N 25 
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Tur Gon or Hox Ack. 
O D E IV. 7 XANTHIAS ProctVs, 


8 F had ; lately married his Maid. 


Ne fit ancillæ tibi amor pode 
Xanthia Phoceu: prius inſolentem | 
Serva'Briſeis riiveo colore 
Movit Achilleni. * 
Movit Ajacem Telamone naturi 
Forma Captive. | 


Od. 4. 


LUSH not, by bright e 10 
If captivated with thy maid, 
Thou'ſt made her partner of thy bed. 
The * Maſter of the ſevenfold ſhield, 


1 Ajax, 


The fierce and inſolent in arms 
Achilles, Trojan dread, 
Yields to Briſei's ſnowy charms, - 
And ſtoops his victor head. 


2. Atrides, mighty King of men, - 
Amid the pomp of triumph mourn'd, 
And for the raviſh'd virgin burn'd ; 

Troy now—her Hector ſwept away, - 
(The © Pthian Victor on the plain) « Achille, being ke. 


3. Who knows what lot a man may draw, 
From the promiſcuous.” herd, «Sale of flava, 
Who knows but thou art ſon-in-law = 
To Potentate, or Lord? 
She, Princeſs born, and nothing leſs, 
By fates malignant, i in diſtreſs, 
Bemoans her fire, and royal race, 


\ Unto his ſlave Techmeſſa kneel” d; { 4 


To weary Greeks an cater _—_... 1 l | 
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What jealouſy can I impart ? -. 


The unworthy thought . 241Gi 
From me, now in declining wear, 

And trembling, paſt my fortieth year E 
Say, what has ſponſal love t fear? is 


1 


Tun Obks or Howace, . 11 


Nor think, that one ſo fair and true, 0: 

Piſdaining lycre's ſordid view, 

(No precept of ignoble „ .crew,). 
E'er of abandon d mother came, 
The child of guilt and ſhame, 


1 8 25 


I fafe may praiſe with honeſt heart, 
Her ſnowy neck, and winding arms, iT 
Her taper leg, and other charms 3 | aid ie 


a „ „ „% „ - K  — 


ODE v. 


FEquare, nec tauri, ruentis 
In Venerem, tolerare pondus. 


rhe taſks of the laborious mate, 


dhe layeth in the cooling flood, 


® Ruſhing loves, in Horace. 


"HY Heifer's young, and yet unbroke, 
Impatient of the fellow yoxe, 


᷑ub-rl!̃ͥ̃ ö 


Nondum ſubactà ferre Jugum valet 
Cervice ; nondum munia comparis 


hay galling * chains incumbent weight. 


= Her fancy leads, to flowery meads, $ 
= And ſ porting with the yearling brood, 


And crops the willow blades, 


| 
| 
1 
x 
by 
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3. Do not, then commit a rab ful aid: 
On the crude forbidden grape: 
Forbear to preſs the juice ent, S eng o 
Diſtinguiſh'd, in the motlow _—_— 
Autumn ſoon, of various dies, £113 9% 
Shall bid the livid cluſters "3 5 
4. Time ſhall cant to her aach day, Du 
Which from thee, it ſteals away,, 
(Fierce Youth rolls on in ſwift noe 6021. 444 
Then luſcious merge +> ria; „au I 
Shall Irop s dy ard J t 
Eike wanton kid, of butting head 
She'll ruſh to loves alarms. 


5 "Nor Pholoe the fitting fair, 

Nor Chloris ſhall in love compare; | 1 

Of Parian neck, and boſom white, 235 

Like the moon's unſpotted light, | "1 

Gleaming o'er the chryſtal Kas, N 

When her ſmiling luſtre plays; - * 

Nor the © Cnidian, gay and young, 420 

Who, tripping in a female guife, -. 

Amid the choral virgin throng, - 

(With the difference ſmall between 

Sexes, hardly to be-ſcen) 

In ambiguous grace and mien, —_— 
And his comely flowing treſs, 5 9 35 
And his boyiſh giliſh tos _ 5 

Would beguile, in wondring Set 
Strangers, tho extreamly wiſe. 


— 
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Tux Opks er Hex AQE: * it 
ODER VI. r een od 4 


Septimi, Gades aditike itiecum, & | 
 Cantibrum indoctum juga ferre hoſtra, * 
Barbaras Syrres, abi Nüufa ſemp er 
Eſtua unda: * or ol Ai 
Ml crprmivs, who wouldit me attend, ___.- — 
15 To utmoſt Gades, “ the world's. d. 
. or to the Cantabri unbroce za 
A Indocil of our Roman yoke, TEE 


or where Barbarian & Syrtes roar, 7 5 
And fretting, beat the Mooriſh ſhore. 


— 2 —— — wv pꝓ——— - Rs _ « 
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May Tybur's mild ſequeſter' d _, 
PFirſt ſettled:By Argtan Swans © 
Become my ſeat, and laſt retreat, 7 (0. 
The end of all my aged days. 10 
The term of all my hard campaigns. 


And weary toil en eee ſeas. 
If this, malignant fates deny. EO ILY 
o thee, Taretitbn, let me fly, Bo. 


WJ Lapel'd + in's pets, the ſnowvy ſheep, = tape in . 
1 Sweet realms by old Phalantus way d, N 
A Colony To Sparta led. 5 . Pu 
this corner, of all earth, or ſea, b 
he moſt inviting {pot to me, b 20 
Jon this has Heaven benignant fmil:d 1 5 
1 With longer ſpring, and winters mild, 


* Gades, Where Hercules fixed his Pillars, Gippoſing it the ne «Pl in * 
2 ibaa ning of che Breakers on the Coaſt of Barbary. Deild en 
4 Where barbarous Syrtes ever boil, 4 
And roaring billows mad recoil, ' 7 
| Ted. To defend the fine ſilky wool from injuries of men he, N 
ST L ee 


And where thy Areas, Galeſub, keep 16 


— 


"OP, Tut Oßbts or Hor Ac. 
Whoſe ® berries, with Vonafra A. & «Slim, 
Whoſe honeys rich Hymetta try, 

Nor fertil Aulon's ſun-burat le, 
Ought—envies high Falerny's pride. - 


5 Theſe lofty towers, this pleafing place, = 
Demand our peaceful laſt receſs; LILY 
, Here thou ſhalt-what is ain buen, 


And the warm aſhes with a tear 
Bedewing, of thy poet dear, 
Commit me to the Urn, 


lor ew Benn —: ] Pn nn mon At oo -_ —— a. ee ] er EC. eo Oo wN'N A 


0 D E VII. To Pouprius Varus, 
o izpe mecum tempus in ultimum 
Deducte, Bruto militiz duce, 

Quis te redonavit Quiritem Ka 7 

Dis patriis, Italoque ccelo, 

Pompei, meorum prime ſodalium? 
ARUS, my firſt, ſelected friend, 

A love, from firſt to laſt ſuſtain'd, 
With whom, when Brutus led the war, 


Crown'd with the leaf of Malabar, 
2. In wine and roſy eſſence gay, 


I've 4 broke full many a loitring 
And ſeen to hearty end, 8 
Pompey, what happy fates, once mors 
Th' old Roman to his native ſhore, 
83 And to his Latian Gods reſtore?/ 
3. With thee, I felt Philippr s fight, 


T he bloody onler, you? Wight} 


+ Broke, 5, e, divided, e wt — 
. 45 ee * * 4 


Tur Oprs OF Hon ACE. B. II. 
(And left, :ipglorious, my ſhield) 


Where virtue ſtrove in vain, | 
And threatning chiefs compel d to yield, * 15 
Indignant bit the plain. N 


But Mercu'ry faatcht me in his arms, 

And from the thick eee ſorarms, I 
Panting—clear of all alarms, . 
He placed me, out of pain; FE? 20 
While thee, ſtill on the angry fide, 
- Fhe fretting fluctuating tide 
Abſorb' d, to war again. 


5. Come then, old Soldier, cheerfull y. * 


(To ſaving Jove, and Gods above, 25 
Thy vows firſt duly y paid) ; 


, And ſhook with many a hard campaign, 
— reſt thy weary fides with me, 


Forgetting every pain, 


Nor ſpare the hogſheads due to thee, 
And plentifully laid. 4  # Anample gore held in, 


. Fill the chargers, load them bigh, 
= And let th' oblivious Maſſic fly; 


Roſes and my myrtle crown, 
. Apium ever virid- green ? 
| Whom wilt thou name, O Wige Queen, 

To rule the wild cathuhing ſcene, 
(Than Bacchanals not leſs infane?) ) 45 
This night I'll drink a Thracian down ; | 

On ſuch occaſion glad, 2 

Nee ſafe, my better hall, 

Jam, and will be mad. 


Beneath my laurel ſpread; 6 A . me Wy = 


Here who hands my derbi, 40 


oa. 8. Tu Obzs or HORACE. 
| O D E VII. To e an 


rot 211 


Ulla ſi juris bi peer. 1 


171 * 7 | tre 2 


Pzna, Baring, nocuiſſex 1 unquam © fr e 
Dente ſi nigro fieres, veFuno | F en 1 
Turpior ungul a? 41001217 249 


ID falfe and Saher a vows les 7 1105! by | 
In thee one ſinglè litie of griee 2 ανj 
Wann. ſmalleſt pituple rie, 5 
But ſpot a tooth or ſpeck # nail, A. d e 
Or give the ſlighteſt female l? men 20 

I then ſhould have ſome little fe Faith 42 


To credit what Batins ſaith. to c. . $1392) 3 


2. But ſhe—the more ſhe NY and: a bel; = 97d 
In face a brighter Iuſtre takes, * 
And out ſhe comes the public care, 100 g mw 
Improv'd in every grace and air; wh ce 
| Why then—go on, it dqes thee good, 01 — 

It ſmooths thy check, refifies a * 


1 (3550 
poll. a a! | 
z. Swear by thy mather' 8 maeted urn 191g ba I 
The ſilent orbs, that roll and burn. 


And all the holies in their! turn; 
Mild Venus at thy off: fferings ſmiles 


* 


* 


© * 
— . "> 4 * 
» © - 2 - 4 } 4 * 
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And bleſſes all thy pretty guiles,z ee 
The nymphs and Naiads mm e, Ac 
And Cupid too, the Ged of ore, *; 

4. He—who whets on 97 Y hone SH i 0 | 
His Darts to pierce. heart of of lone: Met 
3 age.is thine, Rina ti 136 ll TY 


And all in new ſucceſſian n ri. 40 
While you the former yet. lane. N dann 


9 ' Yiſheurling what they e cus I 


————ñz7 —— — 


Tur Od moor Horace. 
re bade for twenty ane 2] 


| 4 > And thee, the anxious vi „ - Wt 
But late in holy optics ae tied, 


Leſt blaſted by thy fatal chars | 
The bridegroom languiſh in her arms, 


£5745 IIGT * = 12 * 4 A « 


uy 


(4 325 


O DE 1x: 25 VaLorws., 5 


Non ſemper ihre noir its. 

Manant in agros Aut mare Caſpium 
Vexant inzquales;procelle. 
Uſque; 

AY, Varctvs does Eternal ſhower © 
The dreary fields'deform ol 

Or feels the Caſpian, every hour 

Unequal ſqually ſt ſtorm - 


Armenia's borders ever+diad: . 


In ice, and fleecy ſnow ? 
Or is the tempeſt always mad, 


The foreſts rent, their honours ned. 
On bleak Gorgona' s brow ? 


ws 42 we 


WS But you, in never ceaſing, team, 
1 Bewail your. MyaTe, loſt and gun. 
When Heſper lifts his evening: ray, 
Or when bright harbinger of day, 
He yielding, flees the rapid ſun, 
L Forever found the lame. 0 Q 


ia he, whoſe life.three ages run, 
323 years benden. 


— . ⅛— ꝶtxZ Ä —⏑˙·¹ ²ů⁴Äm „„ 6 —ͤũ — — t — ñł4?⸗%ég( m — 


The pinching father fos his ſon ; 8 


30 


* 
. 


O. . Tun Obs en Honace. 


His amiablę - ſon S 11/4 2\arAviortel fore? deb. 

The Phrygian Quqen,| + RR aniq ad 1 ; 
'The miſerable qurga ſuſtain, Worn ttt cud hr gl 
For Troilus untimely ain "oy —— 3:1. 
In manhood's np Av vil bofteld fi. 


$3407) & © 1 * 


5. At length thy querulous loft Krain _ 
Forzear—indülg d, wmanty pr a 
And rather let us ſing the praiſe, 7 ,, 8 
New Trophies, of AuGusTv's days, 
How he, Ger Mount een 
In arms the cotquer d nations ſwayss. 
Or curbs by wiſeſt treaties : 


22 


6. EurnAAT EE, checkt by his nt. . 
Shall in a leſſer vortex. roll, LE is 10 2 * 
And the Gelonian tribes, . * 8 3 xt 

And Mede, in pharetratéd pride, | _ : 7 
Shall learn, in narrower bounds t tot vide, # 
N _ now a roc 2's] + ref, 3 


it wood bums ?-nl 
* D TIER 
o D EX. "ts wien —_ 1 
Rectius vi ves, Licini, 4 — —_ 


ST... - Dr. 0 
Cautus harreſcis ; nimium > acorn Oy Lit; 


= * 
9 » 4 = „ 
Littus iniqum ti FL nor! 


2 thy surfe of nie to > fle 1 2 4 1 5 | n 
Urge not forever. the main deep, 881 
* Nor yet, in over- cautious feat, 1 * 
To ſhun each rifipg form, too neg. 1 
ace ee d, 
2. 1 


8111 


Tun Onisor He“ B. II. 


p "= . Who loves!this:ſober golden . ned. 3 
Not over-nice, nor over- plain. 
1008. Nor ſordid. kfelleitfcfowhith: We - 26 
* 1 He * WANTS the Lordly pile 6 ſtate, || ER | 
And ENV IES toawwthat'on it wait. 
« 41 Kid Said | »a 


Storms ofteſt bend the mountain oak, 
And rend che cedars tall. 
The higheſt hills are thunder ſtruck, 

And with a 4 heavier ruin * Tech dens 


The lofty towers fall. 


With ſoul prepar d, diſtruſt the beſt, of 
Nor yet deſpond, altho' depreſt, 

Forever hope and pray 
The God, who gives the winter's night, - 

Shall give the ane $ . 


(F708 
_ i. £ * 
, c * i a 
4 8 
. Ml * 
* ” . 
4 
* * 
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.* Tho' now o 'ercaſt i in gloomy woe, | 20 
Soon ſhall return a ray ſerene, Ot 
And clear thy.clowded brow; EN 
Does Cynthia's horn forever glow, © + 
Does Phoebus wake the muſes ſtrain | 
And always—ply the bended bo-“??? 2 


' 1: . | Ba 
x Non fi mils nũnc, & 6lim FI 
5 Sic crit quondam, &c, 

* Horace in this and many other is more obliged to numbers, and the ** 
N 51 s of the Sapphic Verſe, than to — or ele x 3 expreſſion; which imitated 


ele will, 22 would be inſufferable in Engliſh. « "oj g · 
Tho now o'ercaſt in gloomy woe, © 
Not qoom'd-—to be forever ſo, © 

| Soon ſhall return a ray ſerene, | 

| And clear thy cloud6d brow, | : 

Or us our old ſong better expreſſes it, | 
— 1 b 
The wretch of to-day may be happy to-morrow, 


6. When Fortune um call ee ene 91 
155 And all thy ſpirit hew:; v9 wan wir fort 
But when r 140? 46 „ 
e e e 
Be wiſe in time, ef pet ae $i 40S 
Before the tempeſt grow. 
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ODE Xl. Ts We. Hur u. 


Quid bellicoſus Cantaber, 1 
Hirpine Quinti, cogiter, Aria 
Diviſus objetto, reniittas 
Quærere, nec trepides, in uum 
Poſcentis Evi pauoa;; . 
Levis juventas, — arida 
- Pellente laſcivos amotes 


Canitie, facilemque — 


7 HAT Cantabri, and Soythians pail, 
And Medes ferocious race, 


Divided many a league WWD 11 

By intertolling ſeas, 
Omit— nor ſhake in anxious dead 
Fot life, which doth but little need d 2 


I our cantracted pace. 


2. F mw _ tho rag piſs andy, 
ace recede 

. ri d. boary age ſucootd, - 
Expelling from thy breaſt . 
Laſcivious loves, and ſportive play, 

| And eaſy ſlumbring reſt. 


® Give not to nature more than ue oed, 
rer . Aux ks. 


* 126 " 
* . #8 * 


„„ as 


——_— — — * 
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1. 31. Tus Oos or Honaer. 


Say, doth the ff t roſeꝰs e. 1 
Forever eq ual 1 ſhew . 15 
or beaming, in fraternal liebt, ; | 
- | EF Is Cynthia, conſtant, ever- bright? 
6. 5 Why then, O ! man, to future blind. 
les than Eternal, here deſigu 4. Jr 
wich endleſs ſchemes perplex thy mind. 20 
= Why not this *, inſtant in the ſhade 
of lofty pine, by fountain. ſpread, ,. / 
= With Bacchus, and « — crown 104 2 Eſenee. 
cCarouſing in the genial day, 
Wach all corroding ᷑ares awa | 25 
= And chace the — - [01 2997 £93 of, -. 
10 quencheth==here, in gelid 
he hot Pdlethy's living flame? Tad od. tera 
Who ſhall wanton Lyde bring,” PY 2g 
Entic'd from Her #h6tle, ot 30 
Sweet miſtreſs of the votal fitting, 
ith boſom bard, and flowing halt, 
Or knotted—in che Spartan mode? 


j to the courtier' ine 6 Pre And cant we do ſo now ? 
1 Vid. Alton e Nr 180. 


2 — n 
[+ ODE XII. DT Maca 4s. 


Nolis i fers bella Numantiz, 
Nec durum Annibalem, nec Siculum mare, 
Pœno purpurcbtt ryan Wen | 
q Aptari citharæ modis. | 
\ 1 HE long, and hard N umantia's fate, : 
7 In famine, ſwurd, and fire, 
e maſſacres, and Punic hate | | | 
= Of Hannibal the dire, ©. Wh 

N w 


kram, 


82 Tux Ops or Hox Ack 
With purple floods, and ſeas of blood, 
' © Would you attune to feeble no e “N 
| | Of Cythertan'Lyre ? me 
2. Hylæus, full of wine and war 
Adaptid, to the foft guitar? | 
The Centaur-LapithEan brood” 
Buy arm Herciilean'ſubdu'd ? 
And Titan-ſons'of earth o etthroven, 
By fulminating Jove, 
Who ſhook the great effulgent dene 
Endangering all above? 


3. Do you in flowin g ple 3 
The fierce campaigus of Cæſar GN „ 
And bend the necks of Kings uncrown 4, 
Led o'er the Capitolian-mound,  _ 
And me, my goddeſs muſe e: 
* In ſofter fights to dare, 
And on Lycymnia's boſom dwells, - 
Or—ringlets of her hair, 
_ Effulgent eye as morning ſtar, . 
4. Gay i in conteſt, of ſprightly jeſt, 
Free rally—courtly-play ; — — 
With grace to give the waving | hand, 


When tripping with the virgin band, 
On Dian's ſacred day; 


A heart in mutual love combin'd, 
And happy uniſon of mind. . 
Wouldſt thou exchange for treaſures rare, 
For gems, of Araby the bleſt, 


„ e 


. i d. 13. Tus Oos or Hor Ace. 
W 


One ſmile of the indulgent fair 
For all Achæmenes poſſeſt. 
One ſingle locket of Ar 20 1 


When ſhe with ſleek, and fragrant check, 
Complieth to the ardent kiſs; 
Or now with eaſy cruelty, 
(Vet wiſhing you would ſeize . bliſs 
Unaſkt) denieth, gently coy. ; 
When ſhe with raptur 'd heart could fly, 
To ſnatch the raviſh d j x 


{ 
* 


2 


35 


40 


— _—_— * — „* 
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ODE XIII. 
ine & netaſto te poſuit die, 


(Quicunque) primim, & ſacrilega manu | 
Produxit, arbos, in nepotum 


Perniciem, opprobriumque Pagi. 


I, IRE tree! wHozveR rais'd thee firſt, 
| And with a ſacrilegious hand, 
And planted on ſome day accurſt, 
Upon my Sabine land, 
To grow my villa's vile diſgrace, | 
Pernicious to a future race, 
With baneful head t n 


Was exercis'd, in horrid det 
Had dealt in blond and Colchic weeds, 


4 * 
* 


_ 


2. And of ſome gueſt, in harmleſs reſt, 
Had let the heart's blood out; 
* Or worſe than this, if worſe can be 


#7 #3 * 
IVW M2 


Or cut a father's throtnn 4 4. 


Conceived, ranker in e d o „ 
+ And worſe than this whatever's known, 
8 That ſacrilege be made his W. Pax. 


| Fun Obts or Hokacs. 
Who fix't thee o'er my feat, 7 4 00 


— 
% 
. 
* 


Curſt tott'ring trunc l with wicked fal! 


'To cruſh thy maſter, friends, and all, 
In undeſerved fate. | 


3. No man, with all his caution fene'd, 
Knows what he has to ſhun; 


The wiſeſt can't be arm d ane 
All hazards ops "may run. 


4. The ills juſt hanging o'er our head, 
We poor ſhort-ſighted r mortals dread, 
No other in our mind; 
The ſailor ſhuns the am wind, 

The madding Boſphor's ſtrait, 


But looks (to other chances blind) 
Not one inch farther i into fate. 


5. The Parthians ſudden flight and bow, 
Our men by (ad experience know; . 
The flying Parthian fears at Jength, 3 
Italian chain, and Roman ſttengtb, 
But ills beyond all human ken, 

| Forecaſt, or preſent heed, 

Have whelming ſnatcht, and dun again, 

Whole nations to the dead. 24 


6. How near a chance flood we t * den 4 
Grim Pluto and his fable <8 | 
In Stygian ſhades a gueſt 7 
And Zacus, the jadge of hell, 
And where the good, ſequeſter d d well 
In manſions | of tine. 
Where Sappho, in her melting trains, i 
Of inſulary nymphs complains, 


_— 
% 


* 2 = 
_— 
7 a . 
. Wh a 
. x8 
% 23 
. I ry 
5 * 1 
7 N 
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+ 
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| 1 913. Tit Ops or Hon Aen. 


xv 7 golden lyte, full loud and firong, 


Alczus ſtrikes the rap'tur'd throng, 
Hie ſung his own fad fate; 
IF Hard fate and flight, by ſea and land, 

By doom of war and heavy hind 
of black invidious hate. 

W. Each worthy of attentive car, 


But when with more exalted jyre, 
Embattled plains, and tyrants dire 

| Expuls'd, he ſung in patriot nd 

The many take his part ; 

In denſer crouds they cloſe around, 
They drink the greedy tale, the ſound 
Deſcends into the heart. che | 


What wonder, when allur'd by lays, | 
The hundred-headed monſter ſtays 
His howl, and fixt in ſtupid gaze, 


| Lays down his many ears ? 
Eumenid ſhakes®, alt idly dung 


5 Their lank diſhey ed hai 


No thirſt, doth fon of reg, feel, 
The Tityan vulture gnaws in vain, 


Ixion reſts his wheel. 


I Nn 
* — qiher times elne 
8 : — | I ' | 
4 a4 ; * 4 . s TW * 83 - 4 
* | 8 


The ſhades, in ſacred ſilence, hear . 


The race of Japhet, knows no pain, _ 


Nor 


30 


55 


70 


86 Tux Ons or lr 


xp. Nor, heeds thejurn—the! perhd arqing: lon d: 
Nor hind, nor lynxe-s({ſpotted ſtain, 252 at l 


Orion, in the chace 0 (ares hid Zub 74 7; 
All liſt ning bend, and all atte nd, Den 8 


7 


f To ſweet mglogions as 0 
O D E XIV. 2˙ Dernmabege: _ 
Eheu ! fugaces, Poſthume, Poſthume. 15 - 
SY, 27 $24 114 4 by 
[ 1. LAS! the fugitive ſwift years,” ad ten 
1 With never ceaſing current en. r 3 
Nor can our piety, nor tears .. ..;. - 
Or, ſtay the ſteps of wrinkling . e - = 
Or, ward th' inevitable blow, 177 
Of Death's reſiſtleſs rage. 1 
A =_ 
2. A hundred hecatombs. Aa day, | — 


Cannot the gloomy pow 1 allay, 

Whoſe Stygian waves enfold 5 

Thee, Geryon quell d, of tenfold Arength, 5 

And Tityus ſtretcht, enormous length ! 
O'er many an acre:roll'd. 


3. This, irrenavigable flood, | 
O Poſthumus, we all muſt paſs, e ee 
(Of humble, or high-boaſted erke 4 
Who taſte of earthly. food. | 


4. In vain we dread the noxious ape, ane 
Autumnal Auſter's ſickly rein, 

In vain the martial bloody camps, 3 

And 'Adria's hoarſe reſounding main. 


1 


4: . 


2 1 
B * 4j 


177 | Al ſce—o'er dreary cane, below. 

>, HE Cocytus, wand'ring fadly- flow, 
7 Where, muſt eternal vengeance Feel, 

= The infamous Danaide train,” ore ha? 

Ag Siſyphus, whorrolleth vain 1 92 5 oy 25 

The rock, and * N „ wheel. Ub 


— E Ws. Thy dome, which Ty 'ber's billows lave, - = 

| Thy tender babes and Fare wife, 22 
Whatever elſe j is dear in life, * | 
Thou, Poſthumus muſt leave; =, 5 
Oſ all thy planted trees but one, | 
The baleful cypreſs, ſhe alone, | op” 
(When thy ſhort day of life 1 is done) ie 

Her Lord, ſhall follow to the grave. 


7. Th' impriſon'd caſks of Cœcube vine, — 135 
(2 Long faſt with many a bolted door, | 
Succeeding, worthier heir ſhall pour, 

And ſtain, thy pompous Parian floor, 

With purple floods of pureſt wine, 


Magnificent in tree, — 40 
| Richer than Flamens, when they dine * 
Pontifically. great. 82 
— 
e 
Jam pauca aratro Jugera regiz 5 


Moles relinquent; undique latius 
Extenta viſentur Los 


Stagna lacu ; plantanuſque ccelebs. 


* 0 vaſt our regal ſtructures grow, 
And villas wide expand, "7 


To ' 3 Scarce will—few acres for the plough, 


5. ＋ ; Be left, in Latian Land. | 2. Our 


et — U¶—miDvͤ. ——— — — Fꝓ§—.— — — 


38 Taz Ong or Hor acp. 


2. Our gardens a whole country take. 
And fiſhponds, each, a Lucrine = de 
Late-fruitful roles o'erflow, . a 
And violet and myrtle grees 
The ſenſes, with abundant ſweets; 
Diffus'd in uſeleſs blow. _ 
3- Unmarriageable Planes o erwhelm 
The hoſpitable wedded Elm; - 
| Then to exclude the tervid ſun, 
Denſe rows of lautel-hedges ruh, | 
ti] Spread o'er the olive ground. 
it þ In antient days far better ſtot d. 
44 And fertile to it's former Lord, 
[it With ſmiling plenty erown d. 
4. To Romulus unknown, not © borne 
In times of Cato, the unſhorn, 
Not ſo they form'd impetial ſway, 
And taught the ſtubborn world t'obey. 
5 Small was cach perſonal eſtate, 
The Public, great, inviolate; 
Then—limited by juſt decrees 25 
« None, durſt, 4 outmeaſur'd, read, 4 fe. 10 edmuner 
Opake, to catch the northern —_— | 
The Portico's. vaſt Colonade. 
6. No law, nor private Sire diſown'd, 
The humble cot of cafual ſods; 
But freely from the ſacred fund, 

In uſeful works, towns, Vedas; roads, 
Magnificeace was ſhewn, agus 
And raiſing temples to the Gods, 

Of pureſt Parian ſtone. 


And le, violet, and roſe, 
Vaſt — ts the noſt, In Her. 


1 Outneafur'd, i, e. with Decempede, a Meaſure of Ten Feet. ODE 


cate? 


J LOTT "A 
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rut Ob o Hök Ac. 
O D E XVI. To es reg Guograos. 


j E 


*Otium 404 rogat * patenti 

Prenſus Fgz9, ſimul atra nubes 

Condidit Lunam, neque c certa. fulgent 
Sidera nautis. 


AUGHT in the wild K dan ſeas, 
When fabte clouds involving hide 
The moon==ni6 fir his courſe to guide, 

The failor calls for Hife of eaſe, 

* And, wars luft atiated Thrace, 
And Mede in pharetrated grace; 
A bleſſing never to be ſold, 


For gems, for purple, or for gold: 3 8 


No conſulary, Lictor-ſtate, | 
Can ſtrike the foul's plack terrors dead, 10 
And cares that round S 


And haunt the Colonade. 


Hail! ſober he, whofe frugal” board, 
Doth little—with content, afford, 


Of neat paternal cot paſſeſt; 3 15 
Nor ſordid cares, nor anxious 3 


Shall break his Placid reſt. 


Why ſhort-lIiwd aim, in endleſs ſtrife, we 
At - Fane beyond the mark of life ? TS 
To climates warm'd with other Suns, 20 


In vain the vagrant exile, runs; 
Who flying Self, and conſcience ſhuns ? 


. 1; 


30 
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35 n 
0 Not to be ſold, for gems or geld, &c. | 
vil... 5 55 
160 N Fer 


go Tax Obxs or Horace; B. ; 
6. For in the armed gallies ſpeed, 17 © 1 1 


With him fails, (vice-ſprung) impious care, 


#2 


 Swifter than hind, or winged wind. a 25 
Nor leaving on his gallant fteed 8 
4 She chaces in the rear. | | 
7. Enjoy the hour, nor fling way, * * rg 1. 
One thought, beyond the preſent day; TY 6 
And temper'd, with a lenient ſmile, 30 
The bitter dregs of life beguille, F 
Well known tis not in human fate, „ 
To find the bliſs in all compleat. „ 
8. Death early quell d Achilles' rage, n * 
Tithonus droops in lengthen d „„ 335 


And Fates may kindly give to me. 
What, peeviſh, they deny to e 


9. Fair oxen low around thy gate, 
A thouſand ewes, and lambkins dan 
And fillies neigh, and double dy d, 


The Tyrian purples grace thy ſide. 


10. My thread, the Spinſter-ſiſters drew, 
And ſtampt prophetically true, 
My fate, a decent rural ſeat, 
« A ſlender vein, of Leſbian ſtrain, - 45 
0 and ſpurning croud malignant—proud e 
To live without the great. 


1 The fans ſentiment and phraſs is repeated B. TIT, Od. 1. 
Sed timor et 77 
Scandent eodem ce. 5. V 


5 


ou. 17. Tux Oos or Hon Acx. 91 
ODE XVII. Maczxas. - 


Cur me querelis exanimas, tuis ? 

Nec dis amicum eſt, nec mihi, 1 . 05 
Obire, Mæcenas, mearum ST 
Grande decus, columenque rerum. 


8 
1 


1. HY thus, inhumanely complain? 
Why teize me with thy dying ſtrain A 
Diſpleaſing to the Gods, and me, 
For never think that I'll aſſent, | KT in 
(My life's ſupport and ornament,) LS 
That thou firſt yield to fate s deere. 
2. If thou art earlier ſnatcht away, 
No longer equal dear, nor whole 
Superſtant, loſing half my ſoul, - 
Mzcenas, why ſhould I delay ? JA 10 
Believe, believe, the facred oath | | 
To gods, unviolable troth, 


One day, one ruin, ſhall abſume us both. 


3. However be it, do I precede, | 
Or thou, maturer victim lead, 15 5 15 
| With thee prepar'd to go, 


The gloomy path, conjoin'd we'll tread, 


Unſever'd in the ſhades below ; 


4. Nor hundred-headed Gyas dire, | 
Nor the Chimera breathing fire, 20 
Shall ever tear my friend from me, — 
So Juſtice, and the fates decree. 


5. Whether the Libra's milder fign, 


Or Scorpius, of eye malign 


* Why kill me with thy tender ftrain ? ; 
1 Nor hundred, &c. Frances. | : 
a if Ip Behold 


92 wu Obs or Honacy. . 


Beheld my dawn; Ahaſe .glaaby fbw'r 25 
Rules, dreadful, o 15 95 the natal 550 
Or Capricorn, wit 


* * 0 7 * 
* 16 * N 


6. The ſtars — 5 — b be 
For ſtars do influence the Earth) 


, 30 
Both thine, and n mine, Rs * 00 & 
Do like a prodigy agree; * | 
7. For thee, Jove's tutdlary'{way, /' 
Snatcht from Saturhus': ten dy, | 


Retarding {preinature 1 in date) $) 
The rapid wing of hovering fate: 


35 
8. . 1 
Th' applauſive theatres of Rome, 
With ſhouts, that Mook the Concaye gome, ths 
Reſounded to thy name, ers 


9. And me, impending cer my head, bend 
A tree accurſt, had ſtricken dead, 
| Unleſs benignant Pans 
Suſtaining hand, had timely. broke 


The fall, and reſpued from the ſtroke, 443 
The guargian of Mercurial clans. 


10. Be votive temple rais d by hot 
With victims to the ſavit 


A tender lamb, releaſeth me, | 


Smote on n the humble ſods. 3 50 


20 17:47? 


*ODE 


mn | O34. 38. en Nas eser WV 
25 7 i 0 Wee W 12 Hi. - 10nd. 


Non ebur, neque NEQUE aucum Vi 1 2) ; 
Mea renidet in domo  Jacugar;,. 3 
Non trabes, Hymettias 21 
Premunt e.. 4 Sgt YO! 
Africa. acht q HO 5 


| Ng WP nor ben inlaid, ih 13 2892 br: f 
8, 


flaming, o'cr.my cie vg ay 8 
came eren gr 


3 


1 


Nor hewn, from earth 1 

Hymetta beams, 6 y dome) | x 1 
My — by Wy 1. E x 
35 2. Nor have I, fraudful heit, udkoown, of 


Uſurped, Attalus, thy throne, _ 
Nor client dames, with niceſt hand, 


Draw purple threads, by my: command. 


| 8 But with a flow of muſe. divine, 1 

40 And faith, and candid heart benign. 

In merit rich, tho poor profeſt, | 
I'm by the proud and great careſs d. 


4. Contented with my 7 Sabin field, 
Which doth its 3 ul tribute yield, 

451 (Enough is ample ſtore) C 

Nor I, my potent friend implore, 

Nor do I teize the Gods for more. 


5. Impelling day prottudeth d 
And moons new born, THY the barg, Ei 
30 And, waning, haſten to decay. | 


a7" #4 


& 


10 


15 


20 


6. But you the labour d quarry — 
And form the future dome, 
(And ſtructures you muſt ſhortly leave) 
Unmindful of the tomb. 5 


DE 


Emboſom'd, ſquallid offspring, bears, 


11. Yet he, who Tantalus detains, ' © 0 


8 


94. Tux Ovns or Hon Acr. 


7. Poor—in th' whole Latian Continent, 
In ſpite of waves indignant ri 


Encroaching on the want [4 55 ney R 
You urge the.Baian ſnhores. 

8. O'crleap the clients het hams. OT #39 
And tear th' uprooted landmark "9 the mound, | 

Expell'd, from his paternal Tods, $A e 1 

The Sire, to diſtant new abodes ; OE a3" od 

The wretched mother bath d in tears, SP 

of 


= 


And unavailing houſehold Gods. 


9. Where tends this Lordi in boundleſs aim? , 


Earth doth with open boſom enen 
Alike, the peaſant, and the princely name, + 
For, ſure as ſtands thy dome of ſtate, | 40 
Shall death thy haughty head await, Rare at 
And, Hades be thy deſtn'd ſeat. : : 


ro. Nor gold, could captivated take wr gar 4h 
The Pilot of Cocytus Lake, 3 
n * 2 45 
To waft the crafty *Sire to day. _ ew 


Ae oats” 8 
Call'd, or not call'd, the wretch receives 
And from his weary toils relieves, 50 


a Ont . Tur Opzs or HenAcr. 97 
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88 

Bacchum, ib remotis catmiha rupibus N e 
Vidi detentem, (credite, poſteri) 3 | 
Nymphaſque diſcentes, & aures "Te 

| Capripedum Wer hot; ; 


» - r — 


ACCHUS, I faw, mid rocks. remote, ; 194i A 
« Poſterity, believe, and note, aye 2 hed: 
The God—in ſong diQating, 7 1 was teaching 
And liſtning nymphs the cirele deckt, en 

And © bounding fatyrs, ears ere, Ide iH. 5 
VDuto him, — * . 


3 2. Hark! Evoe, bark, methinks, 1 
My heart, with recent terrors, mn 
Tumultuous joy my boſom fills ; 3 
| Tremendous with thy Thyrſus, ſpare, a 
And unincenſed, let me dare » 
Thy myſteries divine, 1 
Thy frantic Prieſteſs- Naiades © 
And thy extatic Thyades, tt oe 
And floods of milk and wine. 425 


3- You ſmote the rocks, from rigit rocks, 
The guſhing rivers roſe, | 
And from the trunks of hollow oaks, 
Exuding honey flows 
Thy honor'd Ariadnes crown, 21: 18 
New wonders of the ſtarry zone ; eienr 
The Thracian bold, Lycurgus ſlain, 
And Pentheus' deſolated reign, 
And judgments hurl'd on the profane. 


a 


x 2 
'T 7 


7. Thee (when thy golden Horn appear w_ vak, 


Se. uv OD br Hot aus; 
4. Thy potent arm Acideetthe tete 
The barbarous floods, the Wings obey 


Sequeſter d, on Nerd mountains height, 
| You in the flowing juice delight, 
Thy fierce Ædoni band. e | 
The ſerpent of the deſart bear, 5 * 
1 


— » — . 


(A fillet to their knotted Hair,) 
 'Decettleſs 0 the Kind. 


TR T1341 


5. When Rhecue, ind the Titan brood, 

Scaling, affail'd th ent dome, _ 

Intrepid, you withſtood, _  - - af 1 36 

Wrencht back the rebel prerthrown, 
With lion 1 jaw ſubdu'd. {Rd 


$ 6. Tho' you in blooming beauty rar 
Seem' d fitter far the long and pl. | 3 
And choral graceful fair, 
Vet you had talents, and could dare, 
Or mediate peace—or in the war, 
Could rule th embattled day, d > 


Innoxious Cerberus rever dl, ann 1:6 
In adulating greet; 3 3. 


Nor fail'd the monſter, erouching . err on A 
With * fawning mien, and eee 


To touch the god's departing f Et. " Ir 
© Becchus character, as a aber by men avd G 


. bat 
known, being generally eps, in our Songs. 
® Fawning tail, in Horaed, 


1 


o. Iux Onzs or Hoek ex. 
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Non uli er tenul ferar 1 
Penna, biformis per dam aue. 113 
* Vaths x heque in-terris morgbor DN 
Longius; inyidiaque major: Nil 
I. A Bard & biform, through liquid air, 
Shall mortals fee me riſe, — © © 
And with no common AE dare, f Hed 10 2 
1 Supervolant, the ſkies ; 289073 2279-20) 
For know (tho"*fiy1'd plebean clay) © bali, 5 
Il am not doom'dto die, 1. 
In Stygian wave confin d to lie; 


2. Nor longer will, with man reſide, | 
Above all envy and decay, 
Through heavenly tracts I'll glide ; 10 
A rougher ſkin has clad my thigh, 
My downy plumes, already ſhot 
Above, and down my ſnowy fide, 

And or my ſhoulders ply ; | 
Chang'd to a bird of filver throat, 15 
A volatil of ſweeteſt note, 

I ſpurn the earth, and fly ;- 

3. Higher than Icarus I ſoar, b 
(Nor dread the Cancers' beams) 
Now ſee—the madding Boſphor's ſhore, 20 
And rude Gelonian ſtreams, 


»A bard biform. i. e. half bard, half ſwan. 


Cycnvs, king of Liguria, who retired ** 8 to ſolitude, woods, lakes 
and ſong, was (from the reſemblance of name 472 72 4 — poets metamorpholed 
to a ſwan, fit nova Cycnus avis. OviD, from — 6 Hans, (the poe- 


tical ſons of OL are all ſuppoſed to be ſongſters. 


4 


By O Th 


* 


* 
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| The ſkilful Ther; and the wan, 2Seytiinn 
Vague, houſeleis in his rolling wain, 

4. Gztulian lands and Syrtes ſands, - 
And who, withhold their can fear, 


2 
Diſſembled of the Marſyan f | : 
Who drink the Phaſis, and the Rhone, » 
To utmoſt Hyperboreans known. & 
5, Of baſe lament, let me not hear, | 
Or dirge around my empty bier. 30 


And the * ſuperfluous honors ſpare, TW 
Mzcenas, of my ſepulchre, 


Nor drop one-idle tear. 


1 wo ty i Da, 


» Ani ö 


END OF THE SECOND BOOK. 
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Odi profanum vulgus, et arceo, 
Favete linguis Carmina non Prius 
Audita, Muſarum ſacerdos, . 
Virginibus pueriſque cant. 
Regum timendorum in proprios grege, 
Reges i in ĩpſos, imperium eſt Jovis, 
Clari Gigantẽo triumpho, 
Cuncta ſupercilio moventis. 


J ENCE ! | ye profane, I loath, ye all, 
Deteſted vulgar, * great and fmall, © Tor. 
Forbear—full of Phzbean, fires, 
High prieſt of Helicon, 1 bring 3 
New numbers from the ſacred ſpring, „ 
Unto my virgin choirs. | 


2. Dread ſov'ran Kings o'er mortals reign T 200 
And awful Jove, o er Kings of men, 


„T have retained this half line of Cowl „ee ice wort of th Lit 
ne any T jr er de ore | b 4 

| a Henee ye unhallow'd, ſhun the bin PAR, ; 

n I 30 Linti «ft 


4 
O2 + Triumphant, 


a Tux Ovts or kk. B. nn 0 


TRumphant, vert 
With thunders to th' abyſe-purſulg u. 
Who ſhakes all nature with his nod. 
3. There are, who s ſequeſtez ay 
Andy rexpand Planted | 
And who, to Tyber's plain ens 
To urge the ambitious claim, 1 
Theſe popular, generous, contend, _ _ 
| Some of high bitth ate proud -— © +> 
| Or of their client-vaſſal crowd, 
| And theſe illy{trious deeds commend, 8 
| And ſome fair virtues honeſt fame; 20 . 


| 4 But, low, or high, Ye | ſons of Rome, hae 9. 
| By dire neceſſity, altern, AF”) 
[ All ſhook from the capacious urn, 
| Receive th allotted: doom... , 
5. O'er Whemſdever's impious hee 25 ” 
Impendent, points th unſheathed blade, 
No dainties of Sicilian feaſt,” __ 
Excite a reliſh in the gueſt; ty” mn 
Nor philomele melodious choir; a INAY ; | 
Nor founds of ſweet Orphéan yre. 30 = 
Reſtore to placid reſt. g 
5 Sweet are the ſlumbers of the wats,” Lig 1 
For they the humble cottage love, ry 
Nor ſhun th' umbragedus bank or plain, 
Nor Tempes: Zephyr-waving groove. 35 
6. Pleas'd with cyough—who Traves no more, 18 
20 . (Enough's, abundant ſtore) YE 9 2 
| Hips not, the ſeas tumultuous ohr. 
Nor, riſing xips ' impetuotis Pens Fo 25 
we Nor His fall AKCTURUS dead, 


7 * 


© Ws 4 „% — — — 
r — "My 
— 
1 


10 


=, 
pow 4 
Fan 
— 


} 
* 


dry 


Nor juice of rich F alernian vine, 


oll. Tat Opis or Hon Aer“ 1070 
7. Nor batter d vines by pelting hal, * 


Nor treach tous grops, that promis d well, /. 
Accuſing, watry ſtars unk ind. 
Now ſcorching ſuns; or. 4 # blaſting 
8. The fiſh excluded from cher dyn n 45 
Perceive the faft- contracting ſeas; © FI 
My Lord, has undertakers ſent, ' * 
With loads of marble and cement, ; 9014 AN aun. 
To occupy the element z 5 70 5 81h A. 
All other buſineſs at an end. ui Dag 
A thouſand ſlaves che work attendle˖ 
C Faſtidiouſly elate 1 $444 7 28Ou: 615 &5; r 
9. He—bids the lofty dome ariſe, | : 
And gloomy fiend, as buſy ohiedt | iy a A bes 
1 conſcientious fear; 72 37 1 Re 11 55 
With him aſcends the palace height, nA 
Nor leaves in bfazen gallies ſpeed, .. ils aid V7. 
She ſits behind on flying ſteet. 
And gallops in the rear. . 
10. If then, nor gold nor treaſutes rare, 60 
Nor purple bright as morning ſtarr, 


- 


Nor lucid ſtone of, Phrygian mind 210 wy 
Nor Achæmenian ſpice ayail,. i637 963 
The Joint, or aching heart to Beata. WES 65 
11. Why ſhould I raiſe in modern ſtyle, i 
The Portico's immoderate pile, 1 ky 
Of high invidious ſtate ? 1.001 lis Gir. 
Why change my little fabin vale, | B 
For more encumbring. riches great? F5+ 
9 215 1452551 n . 
+ Mes 22 dan reins Fl, | 
abile ſti —_ LEES: 


Doms ae. 


561. . _ ov galope avec 
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Avguſtam, Amici, pauperiem . . 
Robuſtus, acri militia, puer | 


Condiſcat, et Pyrthos feroces, 
Vexet eques, metuendus haſta, : 
Vitamque ſub dio, et N OY 
1 In rebus. 
1. INURE the * lad. to hear 
The early toils of finewy war, 
And pinching poverty, and dare 
On gallant ſteed, the warlike mede, G bo 
Tremendous with his nod Gi rer 1 
2. Encamp him in raw midnight cand. 9 
And rouſe with fierce alarms, 6b, ber 
By frequent dangers * grow him bold, . 
And beat him oft to arme. 
3. Whom, ſhall the matron queen behold, 10 
Or princeſs, from the hoſtile wall, | 
And to the warring monarch call, 
And thus her fears unfold, _ 
4. O ſpouſe th' unequal fight ſorbear, 
To © chafe that lion whelp beware, are 15 
Of fierce Heſperian brood, | 
Wide raging through the ranks of war, 
In maſſacrè and blood. | 
5. Ol glorious, at our countrys call, 1 
And in her cauſe, to bleed and fall, 20 
* Death too the fugitive perſues, 5 6 
And, the Averſe, 8 ne 


| ® The ame Hure mor ge, | | 
22 ; Block death the ugizive perſues, © 
Fl $35 A Mt | Aud ſi, averſe, üs, ws | 
OS $8457 A, In common with the brave, 


10 


15 


20 


Nor 


Od. 2. Tur Ovrs or Horace. | 


Nor ſpares, in pityleſs dectee, / 
Unpuiſſant Yourn, of warleſs knee. 


- VigTue, i in her own native light, 


Shines forth, in ſpotleſs honors bright ; 
Superior to the ſordid crowd, 
Repulſe diſdaining, nobly proud ; 

Nor takes, or lays her faſces down, 
With populary ſmile or frown ; 

7. Virtue unbars the Portals high, 

To merit, never doom'd to die, 
And leads up to the ſtarry ſkie, 


By paths unknown a untrod, deny d in Her. 


And ſhaking off this mortal clod, 
Baſe tenement of clay; 


She ſpurneth earth, and wings . N | 
To her paternal God. 


8. To breaſt, in ſaered lence, W 


Be juſt reward and honor due; 

Fl ſhun—who Ceres' rites betray, 
Forbid, beneath one roof to be, 
Or with me, looſe frail bark to ſea. 


9- Neglected Gods, with guilty clan 
Oft do involve th' * innoxious man; 
The vilain rears his head a while, 
Bur Pain and Vengeance, many a mile, 
Slow ,ambling after, never leave « halting 
Perſuit, of antecedent Knave. 


\ 


. 


103 


25 


30 


35 


45 


ODE. 


® Involve the good innoxious uncautious man. NegleRus dieſpiter, is here to be con- 


firued, the God of Fate, preſiding over the events of the day, whom the good (too 


uncautiouſly) neglect, and by keeping wicked company are involved in the fame cont» 


mon deſtruction. 


Tus Qpss, os Ronen. B. HI. 
O. D E IH. i a54t 5 


The firſt part of this Ode ſeems to be the RUagy of Cato; the ſecond | 
the Apothe6ſisof Romulus, with the approbation of Juno, who aſſents 
to it, = the univerſal dominion of the pans on inge: vx that they 5 
never rebuild, or transfer the ſeat of empire, to Trey; which Julius, 
and Anguſtus Ceſar (it is faid)- bad ſome ts of Going, and 


to deter him from his the de of 
A. e | gn 


Iuſtum & tenacem propoſiti virum, 
Non civium ardor prava jubentium, 
Non vultus inſtantis tyranni 
Mente quatit Solida; neque Auſter, 
Dux inquieti turhidus Adriæ, | 

Nec fulminantis magna Jovis manus. 4 7. 


Si fractus illabatur orbis, 
Impavidurn fetzent runs. 


HE ſtedfaſt man, i honor d truſt, 
Of purpoſe firm, and ſtubborn juſt, 

Defies the ardors, and withſtands, 

Tumultuous crowds deprav d ene "7 

And turbid Auſter, chief to raiſe, þ 14441, 4 5 

The reſtleſs Adria's, rolling ſeas; ec 14 9. 

2. Nor tyrant of impending brow, | | 

Nor fulminating. blow - 

Of Jove, in firmamental roll, . . 

Can ſhake the ſolid baſis of his foul. 10 


3: Let frame of nature round him break, 

Convuls'd, in ruins hurt 'd ; 

Unmov'd, in elemental wreck, h — 10 
He falleth with the falling world. 


£ Thus arm' d, far-vague, by virtue led. 
And twins of the Ledéan bed, 
In ſtarry honors riſe, 


: 394 


2 
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Midſ whom the Godlike Cæſar lies, 
And quaffs with purple lip immortal joys ; 


5. And Bacchus, thee thy tygers, broke, 


Indocil, laſh'd unto the yoke, 
| Bore to the gates of light; 

In chariot of Paternal God, 
6. Fled o'er the Acherontic flood, 


Quirinus, heavenly bright,  « Romulus, 


To Juno, no ungrateful gueſt, 
Who thus, the council'd Gods addreſs'd. 


7. O llion, Ilion, whom thy own 
Inceſtuous, fatal-judging ſon, 
With foreign harlot, hath undone, 
Long doom'd, by me and Pallas chaſte 
To aſhes, and a deſart waſte, 
8. What time, the falſe Laomedon, 
Defrauding Gods, of promis d ſums, 
A perjur'd Sire, and perjur'd ſons, 
Brought heavenly vengeance down; 
9. By our diſſenſions long upheld, 
The Dardan war, and blood is quell'd, 
No more can famous gueſt © alarm, a Paris. 


Nor the adult'reſs Spartan, charm, Helena. 


Nor Priam, nor the perjur'd race, 
Can my intrepid Greeks harraſs, 
Nor HeRor's bloody arm; 

10. Our wrath allay'd—to Mars benign, 
Th' obnoxious grandſon we reſign, 
(Of Ilia prieſteſs—Trojan line) 
Admitted now a lucid gueſt, 

To Nectar, and Ambroſial feaſt, 
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to it, and the univerſal gemi ien of the l 
never rebuild, or transfer the feat of emnipire, to 
and Anguſtus Caeſar (it is Gd Y-bad forms 


to deter him from his m"_ ems: to: | 
this Ode. . 
* SG © 4 


Tuſtum & e geopolie Virum, 
1 Non civium ardor prava * 
Bs Non vultus inſtantis tyra 


inquieri turhj us Adriz 


Nee fulminantis fr 
Si frackt ilabariie' 0e, 


HE ſtedfaſt 
Of pu 
Dees the ardors, and withſtan 
Tumultuous crowd 
And turbid Auſter, chief'to raiſe, 
The reſtleſs Adria's,; rolling ſeas 
2. Nor tyrant of impending . 
Nor ſulminating blow - 
| Of Jove, in firmamental "Of 
. Can ſhake the ſolid haßt of his fo.” 


3: Let frame of nature toda bim reak, | 
Convuls'd, in ruins hard; 
Unmov'd, in'clemental Wieck, 
He falleth with the falling World. 


4 Thus arm'd, far- vague, by virtue led. 
Alcides props the ſkies | 

And twins of the Ledean bed, 
** Ti airy honors riſe, © | 
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2 Romulus, with the approbation of Juno, who aſſent: 
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Midſt whom the Godlike Cæſar lies, * 

And quaffs with purple lip immortal joys; 20 
5. And Bacchus, thee thy tygers, broke, | 
| Indocil, laſh'd unto the yoke, 

Bore to the gates of light; 

In chariot of Paternal God, 
6. Fled o'er the Acherontic flood, | 25 
| Quirinus,“ heavenly bright, a Romulus, 

To Juno, no ungrateful gueſt, | 

. Who thus, the council'd Gods addreſs d. ; \ 


7. O lion, Ilion, whom thy own \ 
Inceſtuous, fatal-judging ſon, 39 
With foreign harlot, hath undone, 

Long doom'd, by me and Pallas chaſte 
To aſhes, and a deſart waſte, 

8. What time, the falſe Laomedon, 

Detrauding Gods, of promis'd ſums, 35 

2 A perjur'd Sire, and perjur d ſons, 185 

5 Brought heavenly vengeance down; 

9. By our diſſenſions long upheld, 
The Dardan war, and blood is quell ap 
No more can famous gueſt © alarm, a Paris. 40 

Fo Nor the adult'reſs Spartan, charm, * Helena. 

Nor Priam, nor the perjur'd race, 
Can my intrepid Greeks harraſs, 
Nor Hector's bloody arm; CES 

10. Our wrath allay'd—to Mars benign, 45 
Th obnoxious grandſon we reſign, n 

(Of Ilia prieſteſs Trojan line) 

5 Admitted now a lucid gueſt, 

x To N ectar, and Ambroſial feaſt, 


p 


U. 
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„ ODrs oF Hoxacx, 


Rankt with the bleſt, in placid reign, 
Inſtall'd henceforth, a God we deign; 


FF Rule happy, reign ye exile race, x 
Oie'eer any land or any ſeas, 
And ſpread to Scythian realms extreme, 
The terrors of the Roman name, 

Ye daring, dreadful bands ; 
Where, the interluent wayes, divide 
The Afran, from Eur6pes' fide, 
Where Nilus, with his ſwelling tide , 

© Floods the prolific lands, Babes 


# 12. Provided length of ocEAN roar, 
Forbidding, ſundering evermore 
Troy, from imperial Rome; 
And ſavage herds, inſulting, ſpurn 
The bloody duſt of Priams' urn, 
And foul the Adulterer's « pride, à puis 
And beaſts, their cubs, unvenged, hide, 
In his inceſtuous tomb ; 
Effulgent Capitolium ſtand, 
To earth, tremendous Dome, 


58 
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70 


To Gaul, and Mede, in triumph - led, v vertriumpt'din K 


Send forth thy ſtern command, 


13 · Far nobler Roman, ſpurning proud, 
The gold, deep bury'd in the ground, 


75 


And better chus—unſought, unfound, 
T han ſpreading baneful o'er the land, 
Engraſp'd by man, in impious fraud, 
Pnatcht with all-ſacrilegious hand, 
His * ring Idol-God. 
14. Whatever 
* Stanza 10, IT, 32, are tranſpoſed in this tranſlation, 


— . 


but without altering the ſenſe 


Ii 


8 


60 


in H 
75 


ver 
ſenſe? 


Od. 3· | Tux Oprs or Horace. 


14. Whatever earth's remoteſt bound, 
Withſtands, in Sols' Eternal round, 
Let him in arms control, 
Where furious beams, exhauſt the plains, 
Where cold and dank forever reigns, 
Inveſting either Pole. 
15. But thus—Romulean ſons of war, 
Denounc'd—our law of fate; 
Nor, over-pious, ſhall you dare, 
Nor confidently great, 
Your Trojan Temples to repair, 
Or dwell your antient ſeat. 
16. Renaſcent Troy, in evil hour, 
Rais'd by all-dating Rome, 
Shall feel the ſame vindictive pow'r, 
And iterated doom. 
17. Thrice, tho' ariſe her brazen wall, 
By Phoebus, arm ſuſtain'd, 
Thrice ſhall her brazen towers fall, 
- Whelm'd by my Argive band; 
Ourſelf, to Jove, high Siſter-queen, 
Oer Ocean led, my Victor train, 
Will head th' avenging flame, 
And thrice, ſhall moan, the captive dame, 
Her ſons, and huſband ſlain. 


18. But whither Muſe in + daring ſtrain, 
Ill ſuited to thy jocund vein? 
Ceaſe to demean, in leſs'ning moods, 
The mandates, of majeſtic Gods. 


I Defing PxRvicax, 
i, e. froward, aper, profumptuoue, 


P2 


ODE 


80 


95 
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ODE IV. To Carriors. 
' Deſcende ceelo, & dic age tibia 
Regina longum Calliope melos ; 
Seu voce nunc mavis acuta; 
Seu fidibus, citharave Pheœbi. 


Aucditis? an me ludit amablilis 
Inſania? audire, & videor pios. 


i. ESCEND from Heaven Calliope, 
And with thy lute, or ſhriller voice, 
Or is Phebean lyre thy choice ? 
Suſtain, O Queen, the lengthened lay. 


2. Hear ye ! or is it madneſs all ? 
Deluſive, pleaſing dream? 
Methinks, I hear the Muſes' call, 
O'er magic groves I ſtray, 
Where Heliconian fountains ſtream, 
Where murmuring waters, ever fall, 
And Zephyr-breezes play. 


3. O'er Vultur-hills I took my way, 
Alone, and wander'd far beyond, 
My nurſe Apulia's bound ; 
Until o'er come with ſleep and play, 
I preſs'd the moſly mound. 


4. And while I ſlept, the wood-doves came, 
A bird of fabulated name, 
And verdant leaves, and branches bore, 
And deckt their infant bard all o'er, 
| The type of future claim. 


5. The ſtory ran from eaſt to welt, 
.  Oer Acherontia's lofty neſt, 


is 


20 


Far 
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Far to the Bantian ſhades, N | 
And who, the fertile hills poſleſs'd 264 f 
And low Ferentin meads. 


6. A wonder ! deem'd, that I ſhould reſt, 
From viper, noxious bird, and beaſt, * | | 
Conceal'd, in bay and myrtle pil'd, 1 
Sure not without my Gods, throughout 
Protected, fearleſs, ſprightly child. 


7 · Devoted to your ſacred ſnades; 
Henceforth, with you, Aonian maids, 
I riſe o'er Sabin hills ſublime, | 
5 Præneſté, Tuſculum, I climb; 
And yours the poet dwells, 
In cool retreat, or warmer ſeat 
Of Baiz, and her wells. 


35 il 


8. Harmonious Nine (our ſole delighr) | { 

Ye ſav'd me in Philippis' fight 40 Il 

The bloody onſet, ſudden flight ; 

By day and night you fave, 

Nor injur'd me th' accurſed tree, 
Nor Palinurus' wave. 


9. With you, a mariner I'd dare, + T 


45 
The Boſphor Straights and madding ſtar, 


With 


® Ut, tuto ab atris, corpore, viperis, 
Dormirem, et URSIS. 
N. B. We muſt here read, either Apris or Hircis, for there were no bears in Italy, 
| they are inhabitants of colder climates. | 

29 | | 
* beauty, of theſe lines lies in the contraſt, of Navita, and Viator, ſailer, and 

| tavelle. | | | 

With You, a mariner, I'd dare, 

The riſing kid's inipetuous war, 1 
And madding Boſphors' roar, a 


Wich you—(co-traveller) I'd go, | | | | 
Q'er gelid Alps of Scyt hian (new. i 
ar Tread, &c. In ſanientem 
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With you, I'd traverſe o er, + 
Tread Lybian lands, and burning ande, 
Of the Aſſyrian ſhore, 


10. Nor fear the Britons, in my courſe, 50 
To gueſts unhoſpitable, fierce, | al 
Nor where the hard Gelonian rides, 
„Wien ratling quiver at his ſides ; 

And joyous, o'er his courſers blood, 
I'd ſee the rude Concanni brood ; 
With you, unviolable go. 
O'er Scythian realms, and Alps of ſnow, 

And Tanais' icy food. I 


11. Ye lofty Ceſar entertain, 
"thy Fatigu'd with many a fore campaign; ; 60 
His troops diſpos'd with pious care, 
In ſafety, through the wintry year, 3 
Recruited in your ſacred cells, 
With you, Pierian nymphs, he dwells ; 
12. Ye mild and mercifully kind, 65 
Give counſel ſuited to his mind, 
With joy the muſe her mandate gives, 
With joy, the bleſſing he receives, 
For, what incenſed hand, we know* 


13. Wnox 


% + Inſanientem Navita Boſphoram | 
* Ass vxIS Viator. ; 
The dan paſſing the Bo 2 or Straits of Gallipoly, ariſes from the oppoſntion, 
and conflict, * Euxine, and White Sea, meeting the waves of the 
Egeéan, or Archipelago, i in this narrow paſſage. Vid. Woops“ TzxoaDs. 1 


» Seimus, ut impios, c. This is one of thoſe paſlages, where Horace ig heinuſly 

_ accuſed, of violent tranſition, and incoherency ; whereas, nothing is more connected, if 
we conſider the whole; z you (muſes) Fa 4 theſe mild counſels, which he joyfully 
received—and happy it was, that he did fa, or elſe, we well know, what would have been 
the conſequence, wiz. the ſame which befel the Titan brood—and then, naturall 


enough, perſues his ſubje&, alluding in the cambats of the giants, to the wars Wi 
1 Brutus, Pompey, — | 8 


91 


* 0 | 
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O' erwhelm'd the Titan impious brood, 91 70 | 
With Fulmen, fo th' abyſs, perſu'd 
Of Tartarus below. 


13. (Wnom, Earth i inert, and 3 obey, 
And Stygian realms devoid of day, | 
Tempeſtuous winds and raging ſeas, 75 
The mortal and immortal race, 
And o'er immenſity of ſpace, 
The ONE forever juſt and good, t 
Who rules all nature with his nod.) 


14. They on their hundred hands relying, 80 
With mountains pil'd on mountains, ſtrove, 

And the Olympian powers defying, 

Alarm'd Saturnian Jove. e 


15. But, what could all the force of nature, 
Porphyrion, thy unwieldy ſtature, 8 
And what—Enceladus could wield, 

The boldeſt champion of the field, 
Gainſt Pallas' ſounding, Gorgon-ſhield ? 
16. And the majeſtic Juno's ire, 
Vulcan, devouring God, of fire ? | 90 
And Neptune, thy tridental blow, 
Whom, raging whirlwinds follow, 
And ever-graced with ſhoulder'd bow, 
| The Augur King Apollo? 


17. Who, in Caſtalias' dewy waves, | | 95 
His flowing golden treſſes laves, | 


t The ONE, forever juſt and god. -N. B. A moſt remarkable expreſſion in 2 
heathen poet. 


bo 
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Who loves his natal wood, i 
Ad Lycian, Delian abode, r 
High Patarèan God ? * 0 
18. A great unwieldy body's force, 5 100 
| In want of conduct, fails of courſe, | 
Whilſt, wiſe-attemper” d works ſucceed; 
The Gods on high, aſſiſt the deed, 
Deteſting brutal powers combin'd, FR 
With fiend-like facrilegious mind. nnn 
19. Briareus, with his hundred hands, 5 
Of ſacred truths, a witneſs ſtands, 
And wno, the chaſtity of Dian 
2 "hinges infamous Orion 
, By virgin arrow ſlain, Nie An $20 
And Tityus, from whoſe luſtful heart, 
The keeper bird ſhall ne er depart, 

Unteſpited the gnawing pain, 

And bound in Adamantin chain, 
PiR1THoOvs, the lover bold, 15 * os 
Three hundred links enfold. 

o. With hideous weight, o'er-whelming, Parent Earth, 
Bemoans her impious monſter-birth, 
-. Hurl'd by the fulminating blow, 


To livid Orcus doom'd, 120 


And Ætna, thy Zternal glow 


Of vengeful ſulphurs—unconſum'd. 
ODE 


® High Patarcan, Ke. The reaſon of this compliment, being ſo ſingularly paid ts 
Apollo, is becauſe he was the Tutelary Deity of Auguſtus, to whom, next unto Jupiter, 
He gave the greateſt honors, and dedicated many Temples, and his | Palatine Lib Ky 
is to be obſerved, that Auguſtus is here by all the greater Gods, Pallas, 
. dee Virgil, B. viii. Sub finem. . 

Dum Patribus, Populoque, Pcnatibus, et Magnis Dis. 
And on Cleopatras' fide—armed, 
Contra Neptunum, et Venerem, contraque Minervam. 
The Dog Anubis, and the Gods of Nile, 

1 With all the Monſters of her fruitfu] ſoil, 
« -.QMNIGEXVMQUE Deum Monfira, et Latrater Anubis. 


J. 


2. 


hs 


20 
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Czlo tonantem, credidimus Jovem 
Regnare, præſens, Divus habebitur 
Avguſtus, Adjectis Britannis 
Imperio, gravibuſque Perlis, 
Mileſne Craſh, 


HEN Jove was thundering from above, 
We all believ'd in ſovereign Jove; 
Nar leſs, Auguſtus ſhall be held + 
A preſent Deity, 
Who adds to our imperial ſway, 9 
The Britons, and dread Parthians quell'd. 


_ 


2. Could * Craſſus troops, renown'd in ftrife, 
Endure the turpitude of life, 
In arms of a barbarian wife ? | 
Mid foreign fires, grown old and grey, "a 
Beneath a Perſian Monarch's fway ? _ . 
O State! O manners of the land - 


3 Revers'd—th' Apulian, Marſyan band, 


Forgot—his honors, togue, and name! 
The ſhields, of everlaſting claim, 3 
And Veſtas' unextinguiſh'd flame, 8 b 
vet — Jove, and Empire ſtand ! 


4. Wiſe Regulus had caution'd this, 


Diſſenting, from the terms of peace 


* Hh Inglorious 


Could Craſſus. Theſe misfortunes had never befaln, if the wiſe advice of on: 
anceſtors, had been perſu'd; this leads him to the ſtory of Regulus, who ditconrav <1 
and exclaimed againſt the exchange of priſoners, he was ſeꝶʒ to ſolicit ; upon his parole >! 
honor to return, if he did not carry his point. The ſameTpirit and example was ſhewy, 
in the wars of Annibal, who had taken eight thouſand priſoners, whom he offerbd te 
the Senate at a ſmall ranſom, which ther refuſed, adding, a Roman mutt conquer 
die. The anſwer ſtruck. Annibal with terror, ſeeing uch an exalted nr, in the huge 
of calamity, | K 
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Ihnglorious of the foe; * 
Foreſeeing, by acceptance baſe, 
What miſchief, in ſome future race, 

From precedent would grow; 


$- Unlefs, the Roman youth did all, | 
By doom unmercifully fall, 25 
I ſaw, he ſaid, our ſtandards high, | 
Diſplay'd, oer Punic Temples fly, 
7 In proud triumphant ſhew ; 
The gates unbarr'd, ſecure, repaſs'd, 
And realms, by your command laid waſte, 30 
diubmitted to the plough ; 
6, I ſaw the free born Roman ty'd, 
His arms cloſe pinion d, to his ſide, 
And ſwords deliver d up, untry'd, | 
- Undar'd one bloody blow. 35 
7, K Will ranſom, fiercer to defy, 
Baſe daſtard ſouls reclaim ? 
Tis adding loſs to infamy, 
And purchaſing your ſhame ; 
$, The fleece, once drencht in poĩs nous ſtain, 

Shall never, natiye hue regain, 

Nor valour, once, it leave the heart, 

Shall e er re-dwell th' jgnoble part; 
i If ſtag, deliver'd. from the ſnare, 
Return, to face the hunter's ſpear, 45 | 

Then, manfully, ſhall he, 

Who, to the perfid ene 

Gaye up, and took a willing chain, 

Engountering face the bloody plain, x 
And mowing, «firfv, the next campaign, a,—eC 50 
T)he field, with Punic maſlacre; M 


I Will ranfom, daftard ſouls reclaim, | p, 
— 19 defy ? | | 19, In 


TT 
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10. In the true means of life, untaught, 


(Beſt with the ſword in hand, reſought,) 
He made a mingled, motley ſtrife, 
Confounding peace, and war, 
Forgetful, of his country dear, 
I ſaw a Roman ſoldier fear, 
| And baſely tremble for his life j 
O ſhame! O Carthage riſing proud, 
. O'er Rome's opprobiious ruins trod! 
And unredeem'd, ye fathers—all 
By doom unmerciful, muſt fall. 
11. His tender babes, and boſom bri de 
Repel'd—deny'd the kind embrace, 
A Roman, now no more, he cry'd, 
And ſternly, held affixt on earth, * 
His ſteady manly face; 
12. Till, by unheard- of fortitude, 
To wond' ring hiſtory, 
His voice, the wav'ring fires, ſubdu' d, 
To fix the hard decree. 
13. Nor knew he not—what did prepare, 
The barbarous executioner, 
Ne'erleſs, repreſs'd the crowded way, 

And weeping multitude's delay, | 
And through oppoſing friends, a moaning clan, 
Preſt on, the great ſelf baniſh'd man, 

14. + Serene, as when, all buſineſs done, 
Adjudged by final laws, : 

5 TRE 

® For Mr. Weſt's admirable picture, thus 


And fiernly held affixt aſide, 
His ſteady, manly tace. 


+ For the ſchools thus: With countenance, and placid eye, 
"= As when a pleaſing journey beut on, 
To ſweet Veniafra, or Tarenton, 
A Spartan Colony, 


Tr 
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75 


At 


* 
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At length, the hard conteſted cauſe 
Of Clients, he had won, 

And haſtned, to his calm retreat, 
Cool Tybur, or Præneſte's height. 


— — TT 


ODE VI. 


Delicta majorum, immeritus, lues 

Romane, donec templa refeceris, 

Adeſque labentes Deorum, et | 5 
lf Fæda nigro Simulachra fumo, 

Dis, te minorem, quod geris imperas, 

Hinc, omne principium, huc refer exitum. 


) OMAN, thy fires tranſgreſſions call, 
For heavenly vengeance, on us all, 
Tho' guiltleſs, thou the wrath muſt bear, 
Unleſs with more religious care, 
The tott'ring temples thou repair; 5 
The folemn ſanctuary nods, 
And duſt, and ſmoke incruſt our Gods; 


2. That, bending you the Gods revere, 
The Empire of the earth you bear, 
Your piety they bleſs, 10 
To this, from firſt, to laſt refer, 
| Your merited ſucceſs ; 
Place to this fad neglet—the WF 
Of all our great Heſperian woes. 


3. Twice has Monzſes, late repell'd, e : 
And, utmoſt Roman efforts quell'd, : | 
In evil, inauſpicious day, 


4. And 


15 
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And Picoris, thy haughty trains 
Smile in the added Roman Prey, 
Unto their gaudy chains. 


4 We, in ſeditions fierce, abide, 


While, waſting hoſts, our realms divide, 
The Æthiop, and the ſavage Dace, 
Prepar'd, our Capital to ſeize, 

ONE, naval formidable foe, 

And this, tremendous with his bow. 


5. This age, inventive of new crimes, 


Unheard, in old Romulean times; 
Ye firſt—in hot licentious blood, 
Defil'd the ſacred, nuptial bed; 
From this contaminated head, 
Alloy'd with the degenerate clay, 
Our Roman metal © melts away, @ wears away 
Our families, and race decay, 
Hence — foul corruption, like a flood, 


O' er Rome, and through the nations ſpread. 


6. Now, Miſs in early teens is taught 
The dance, with wicked leſſons fraught; 
Her limbs, in wanton graces move, 
Ply'd, to the ſoft Ionian mood; 


Mature in Youth, the arts improve, 
And nought but pleaſurable love, 


From tender infancy perſu'd, 
Infects th' inceſtuous brood. 


7. She, to ſome young adult' rer, flies, 
Nor is, in choice, of lover, nice, 


Ruſhing— to interdicted joys, 


17 


20 


25 


30 


35 
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And ſcorns, the common lewd, deſign, 
Advantage of her huſband's wine, 
Nor heeds, the decency of night, 50 
Before him, and in conſcious light, 
She's bid to rife, the Captain waits, 
Or ſome rich Factor from the Straights, 
Old dealer in this luſcious game, | 
Rank purchaſer of precious ſhame. 55 


* 


8. Twas not a race of ſuch as theſe, 
Who dy'd, with Punic blood, the ſeas, 
And fierce in thy paternal fire, 
Thee * Pyrrhus, mighty chief ſubdu'd, 
Who ſmote Antiochus the proud, ; 60 
And vanquiſh'd Annibal the dire. 


9. But ſoldiers, maſculin of mould, 
Inur'd to labour, ſturdy, bold, 


With a ox they turn'd the ſtubborn. ground, « ſpade in H. 


The foreſts with their axe refound, | 65 
Obedient to ſevere command, 
Of Sabin, ſun-burnt, Matron hand ; 
And late, when the declining ſun 
Had ſhifted ſhades, their labours done, 
With ſhoulder'd Þ load, they took their way, 70 
Releas'd the ſteer with toils oppreſt, 
And gave the friendly hour to reſt, 
Freſh riſing, with the riſing day. 


10. Time 


Thee Pyrrhus, &c. Inſtat vi Patria Pyr Vir. En. B. ITI. 
P yrrhus King of Epirus, deſcended from Hercules, and by his mother's fide from 
Achilles, he was the greateſt general of the age. : | 
Ipſumque acidem, genus armipotentis Acchillei. Virg. B. VI. 
Proavoque tumeſcit Achille, Sil. Italicus. 


IC 


le 
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10. Time ruinous, all things impairs, 


Our fathers, have been worſe than theirs, R 


And we then ours, next age ſhall ſee 


The © ſons more profligate to be, 4 2 ne in H. 
And worſe than theſe, their heirs, - 


— 


D rerWeee re — — 


ODE VII. To AsTonix. 
Quid fles, Aſterit, quem tibi, candidi, 


Primo, reſtituent vere, Favonii, 
Thyna merce beatum, | 
Conſtanti, juvenem fide 
Gygen? 


1. A STERIE, why thus bewail 

Whom, due in early ſpring, 
Thy Gyges, ever faithful breaſt, 
And with * Bithynian treaſures bleſt, 
The next returning Zephyr's pale, 

Shall to thy boſom bring? 

2. He, by the angry Kid-ſtar croſs'd, 
Lies harbour'd on the Oric coaſt, 

| And ſhedding many a tear, 
And the long night, in ſleepleſs care 
Bemoans his abſent dear, 7 


| 3. And now, his hoſteſs Chloe ſends 


Her meſſenger, of wicked ends, 
To tell him how ſhe fighs, 
(How dying in Aſteries' flame) 
A hundred knaviſh tricks he tries, 
To lure him to the Dame. 
® Bythinian ware. Bythinia, ſituated on the Thracian Bo 


I'S 


15 
4. Warns 


s, very convenient for 


trade to Sidon, Tyre, Cyprus, Smyrna, and other places on theſe maritime coaſts ; their 
dommodities and merchandizes may be ſeen at large, in the Apocalypſe, C. 18. v. 3 x4 


—— — — 
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4. Warns—what 4 Bellerophon befel 
By ſlighting (perfid) female frail, | 
Abſtemiouſly chaſte ; | 20 
When Præteũs credulouſly ſent 
His myrmidons, with black intent, 
(For treaſons, which he never meant) 
To ſlay him as he paſt. * | 
5. How narrow ſcaped the jaws of hell, RY 
The « fire, who ſcorn'd Magneſſian * Belle, 5 jrew: . 
By continency cold—he proves ; | 
With many a ſtale, fallacious, tale, 
In vain—inſtructing ſinful loves, 


7 For deaf, as Icarian billows, remains 30 
Thy Gyges, to Sirens deluſive, ſoft ſtrains. 


6. Be you as cautious on your part, 
Nor let Enipeùs touch your heart, 
And pleaſe you much too well; 


Tho, chief to rule the fiery ſteed, 35 
And ſtem, the rapid Tyber's ſpeed, 
The gallant Vouth excel. 


7. Shut you, at eve, your door well barr'd, 
Nor look into the ſtreet, or yard, 


To hear his muſic ſhrill, 40 
Tho' oft he call thee, Caver ! Hard! 
Be hard and cruel ſtill; 
ODE 
t Fir'd at his ſcorn, the to Præteus fled, A 


And begg'd revenge for her inſulted bed ; 
Ineens'd he heard, reſolving on his fate, 
But hoſpitable laws reſtrain'd his hate, 
To Lycia the devoted Youth he ſent, 
1 With Tablets ſeal'd, that told his dire intent. e 
* VidPope's Homer, B. vi. I. 233. Præteus ſent Bellerophon, to a neighbouring 
King, with private orders to murder him, but Bellerophon eſcaped the ambuſh laid for 


his life. B. My tranſlation is not ſcrupulouſly true to hiſtory, but I have retain d 
the principal ciremmſtances, relating to the ſabjeR, 9 2 a 
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1 ODE VIII. To Macenas. 


Martus, cælebs quid agam, Calendis, 
Quid velint, flores, et acerra thuris 
Plena, miraris, poſituſque carbo, in 
Ceſpite vivo. 


I, HAT I, a batchelor, perſue, 
On * March Calendæ —ſtrange to you! 
(A feſtival, to Matrons due) 
What mean, theſe honors to the God + 
Why cenler, embers, living ſod ? = 
2. Well verſed in each learned tongue, 
Mæcenas know—this day has long 
Been ſacred held, to feaſt and ſong, 
Since I, ſo narrow, ſcaped the ſtroke, | 
Of falling tree, by Faunus broke, 10 
Hence vow'd—on this returning day, 
My annual kid, to Bacchus gay, 
5 3. And many a well © pitch'd cork ſhall fly, « wax 
5 And ſeaſon'd flaſk, in mouldy reſt, 
With conſul Tullus' name impreſt, "8 
In the campaign ſhall die; 
4. To me, thus fortunately ſafe, 
A hundred friendly glaſſes quaff, 


40 And to reſurgent Phœbus' rays, 
Prolong the vigil taper's blaze; 20 
Far hence, all clamour, ire, and cares, 

E Of civic broils, or foreign wars, 


5. Dire Cotiſon, is flown or dead, 


No more, th' infeſting Medes, we dread, 
+ Every Roman, of any figure, had in his inward apartments, an Oratory, Penates 


md Altar, which he adern'd occaſionally. ; , 
ing * March Calandæ. Firſt of March, the commemoration of the rape of the Sabine, 
for when the violated ladies, interceding, made pence, which laſted as leng, asthe empire. 
wy R Who, 
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Who, now diſentient, on the plain, 5 
Fall i in lugubrious arms, ſelf lain; 8 
6. The old hard Iber race obey, 
Ĩ)he vagrant Scythian feels our ſway, 
Impatient of our Roman yoke, - 
At length fierce Cantabri ace broke, : 2 
With bow relax'd, the Daci yield, at 
Determin'd to reſign the field; 
7. Immers'd in fears and public ſtrife, 
Sollicitous o'er-much, forbear | 
To forfeit pleaſurable life, 35 


Snatch thou, the moment as it flies, 
And private, take preſented joys, 


And leave thy toils ſevere. 


_ —— * 
2 


ODE IX. To Lypy. A DiaLocus. 
HORACE. W 
Donec, gratus eram, tibi, 


Nec quisquam, potior, brachia, candidæ 


Cervici, | Juvenis dabat, 
Perſarum, vigul, rege, beatior. - 


HILE, I was pleaſing to thee, 
Nor other rival Lydy, 

His winding arms, « too welcome, preſt, a mete welcome in H 
Around thy neck, and ſnowy breaſt, 


On Perſian throne, no king e er known 's 
So bleſt—as I was with thee. | 4 


LV. 
Till, by fair other, won, 
F orſook, my boſom Jſnouy, 


— 
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In turtle moan, you left me lone, 3 
And took to black-ey d Chloe, 10 
Not Venus, on her Paphian throne, 
More bright, and bleſt, than Lydy ſhone. 
 HOTACE. 

5 Now, Threſſa Chloe rules my heart, 

8 Skill'd in the warbling ſoft guitar, 5 

And every tuneful art, 15 

For whom, even death I ſhould not fear, 
If Heaven, my better half, the fair 
8 will ſpare. 
„ L T DT. 
I glow in flames of Calais“ love, 
Sweet uniſon of heart, and joy, 20 
For whom, both pains, and chains, Td prove, 
And death, I twice, and twice, would dare, 
If fates, my better ſoul, will ſpare | 
The dear ſurviving boy. 
HORACE. 

But what, If Venus ſhould return, | 2 5 
And, in her golden © braces bind, a brazen yoke in H. 
Her couple late disjoin'd, | 

If I, the black-ey'd Chloe ſcorn, 

4 And, for rejected fair, re- burn, b And for the fr eee burn. 
And Lydy's once more kind? *' 30 
H * +» LYDY. 2 
Tho' brighter He, than morning ſtar, 

Thou light as flitting plume, in air, 

And wrathful, as the Adrian ſea, 

As wicked winds unſteady ; | 
With thee, O may I ever be, 
And live, and die, thy Lydy. 

TDT 


124 Tux Oves op Hon act. _ 1 
„ ODE X. 7 Lver. 1 


( ieee Tanaim f. biberes, Lyce, 
Sævo nupta viro, me, tamen aſperas, 
Porrectum, ante fores objicere incolis 

Plorares Aquilonibus. 


Audis quo ſtrepitu Janua, quo nemus? 


YCE, drank you remoteſt Don, 
The ſpouſe, of ſome barbarian clown, 

Of cruel Scythian race? 
You'd weep, to leave, a wretch thus laid, 2 
The freezing earth, my rigid bed, £ 5 
And at thy gates, extended, throw 
Expos d, to Aquilonian blow _ 
ing 2 natives of the place. _ adwellen | 


i2 2. Hark how the hollow tempeſt roars, 


And beats againſt thy creaking doors, | 10 

And bellows through thy pleaſing grove, 
Above, around thy ſeat, below 

- The 4 breath, of pure Æthereal Jove; lf low, in ile. 


keeneſt Jove, in Hor. 
＋ Congeals the fleecy fallen ſnow. Fr 
4 


bb. 2 4. Allay thy proud, diſdainful ſpleen, a; 1:41 
. Ungrateful to the Paphian Queen, 

| Leaſt the ” regreſſive, pully's run, ue. 

- Hurl thee, precipitated, down; | 

"The Tuſcan father ne'er got thee, Th 4 

A pattern of fidelity, e ee 20 

'To ſuitors harſh, ; Penelope. | 


5 


4. Tho neither gifts, nor pray'rs avait, 
Ft Nor vi let hue, of lovers pale. Tia £ 


* And glazes w'th cryſtal and fleeces of ſnow, P. 
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Nor ſpouſe, allur d by ſoft guitar, 

In arms, of his Pierian fair, 28 
5. O! ſoft as oak, or rigid rock, 

Thou, who to mildneſs art inclin'd, 

As Mauritarian viper kind. 

And merciful in mind, | 

At length thy ſuppliant ſpare, : 1:4 

Nor, Lyce, think that always, either, T1 

C Thele patient ſides, can, or will bear, 

Thy threſhold, and hard weather. 


* 


* & Nor think theſe des, nation, will always ſuſtain 3 
5 | Thy threſhold hard-hearted, and ſky-falling rain. D. 
Nor think theſe ſides of leather, | 
Will always, Lyce, . or 
Thy * and foul E 
10 DDI. | | 
Mercuri, nam te docilis magiſtro, | it! 
e of Movit, Amphion, lapides, canendo, p 14 
. Tuque Teſtudo, reſonare ſeptem, r 1 
Callida nervis. | qi 
| = = |! 
13 MERC'RY, Maſter of the ſong, © .7 RH 


For docil, with thy leſſons fraught 
The « boy, drew rigid rocks along, « Awption. - | 
And Theban won rs wrought ; 1 

2. And thou my well- inſtructed; ſhell, 

In ſeven melodi ions ſtrin gs, to ſwell; 
Once mute, but now, a welcome gueſt, 
© Son6rous , at the princely feaſt, 

In temples of the Gods, careſs d, 

Nor 5 5 . | Produce” 

| once mute. Made of the tortoiſe ſhell, mute, and infignificant, till ſtrung. 


20 


pe Ss" LH 
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Produce me ——— Freetly cheer Woog 267 
Even Lydy, of diſdainful ear 
3- (Who like a filly, rifing! tren 
8 bounding, Oer the aloe, free, 
Too ſkittiſh, loath to prove 
The nuptial bit, and crude ax yet. 
Io mate, to * mellow love) | 
4. For thou canſt tame the Tyecrointha, | 
The rapid current bind, 
And thou canſt lure the liſt ning wood, 
And quell the raging wind; 
5. To thee, the. Keeper Dog of Hell, 
In ſupple adulation fell, 
Tho' arm'd, erect his fury-head, 
A hundred hiſſing ſerpents ſpread, 


And from his jaws, and triple tongue 25 


Black, peſtilential venom hung; 
6. Even Tantalus, his thirſt beguiles, 
And Tityus, grinn'd unwilling ſimiles, 
 Charm'd with thy potent melody, | 
The perfid crew, forgot their toils, a the Danaides. 30 
Their leaky urn, a while ſtood dry ; 
4 8 7. rr 7 ah their well known fate, 
K; ydy. know,. what PAINS: below, 


* young maids, hard- hearted, Wait; n, | 
8. How the buſy tub they fill, W n 35 
(. Falſe at bottom, empty Kil); e vanting ,, © 
Let her hear, their wretched eren, I 

' Impious virgins! how they riſe? 1 15 5 
What more facrilegious _ a 
Their hands embru d in huſbands blood 1 40 


I Mellow, luſty. in H. 
e N. 3, The emblem of thi dle fun. | 


9. - Who, 5 


11 


12. 


* 
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7 + 


11 


4 


9. Who, each a virgin, af wife, 
Implung'd the ſteel in bridegroom life N 

et, one of the conjured crew, 1 

To whom, fair nuptial torch, is due, 

Well worthy of its flame, a 4 45 
Was faithful found, abhorr'd the oath, 
And nobly falſe, hely'd her troth, 
And lives in endleſs fame; 

10. Awake! unto her ſpouſe ſhe cries, 
Leaft, ſleep eternal cloſe thy eyes, N 

Ariſe, and ſhun th' impending blow, 

From where, you leaſt expect a foe, 

Fly from a fire, and ſiſters dire, 

Like lioneſſes, o'er their prey, 14 5 

Who tearing, each, a huſband flay; 55 

But I will neither ſtrike, nor hold 4 
Thee, ſhut in this blood- thirſty fold ; 

11. Me, let a father rack in chains, 

Or ſend embark'd to earth's extreme, 

Or to Numidian deſart plains, 66 

Beneath the fiery Cancers beam, | 

That, milder, I refus'd the ſword, 

And tender, ſpar'd my © loving Lord; etched, n H. 

2. Go, by the favour of the night, 

NIay Venus, kindly aid thy flight, o 65 

May happy omens round thee dwell, 

And guard thee ſafe, thro life—tarewell ; 

And ever mindful of me, leave, | 

The plaint enſculptur d on our grave. ODE 

5 Ol iſ my verſe, can ought· pretend, | 


Futurity to claim, 


My warmeſt ſpirit will I lend, 
Tocrown fair Hyperneſtra's name, 


KY: Through endleſs time, with endleſs fame. | 
'The' Horace, eften ſpeaks home to the heart, of their A me er 5 


* 
” 


ou Obs or Horace. Fo B. III. 


0 5 E XII. T NeoBuLE, 
Unfortunately ſmit with the love of HEBRUS: 


Miſerarum eſt, neque amori dare ludum, 
Neque dulci mala vino lavere; aut ex- 
animari, metuentes patruæ verbera lingue. 
E. ibi, qualum Citherez puer ales, 
aw bi telas operoſæque Minervæ 
Studium l Neobule, Liparzi nitor Hebri. 


Wretched lot! Neobule, 
Of fair and young, who trembling fear 
A Guardian's laſhing tongue, ſevere, 
Who dare not give your paſſion play, 
Nor waſh, with wine, your cares away ; 5 
2. The winged boy, who took his ſtand, 
So bid - by parent Queen, 

Has ſtruck the ſhuttle from thy hand, 

And ſmit, with arrow keen, | 
Thee, of Minerva-ſkill beguiles, 10 
And ſtudious bent, to weary toils ; | 
2. Far other cares, than of thy wheel, 

By charms of Hebrus, taught to feel, 


In 
dom offended, if their 222 are delicately toucht. And tho' fo many of his Songs 
are addreſſed to the DO have ever read, or heard of A 
indeed the uncooth, un manner in which they have been hitherto preſented, had 
little pretentions to 'the toilette, 

Had not this tranſlator 9 14 frequently, to facrifice Numbers, to Horace's 


ſenſe, and the preſervation of ſome verbum ardens, brilliant phraſe, or epithet, neceſſa- 
ry for the Schook, his verſe would have been rendered, much more — and flow y- 


ing, as here, e. 
, Me, let n father rack in chains, 
; Or ſend to earth's extreme, 
Or te Numidian defart plains, 
1 Os Cancer” * s 
On the Schools account, he is ſcrupuouſly fearful, of omitting a Princi and leavin 
2 beauty undiſplay d. Thus in che Ode before us. x * * e 
velut, latis, equa trima campis. 
Who, like a FILLY RISING THREE, 
E r is the leading, * part of the Allegory, yet, omitted by — 


Diſce omnes. There are many hundred ſuck like omiſſions. 


1. 


ow ao SS Lo 


* 
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In luſtre riſing from the waves, | — 8 
When He, th' incruſted oyls, ablaves; 15 
3. Unconquer' d, on the duſty ſpace a | 
In fight, or rapid-footed race ; + 
To wound the flying ſtag in chace, '% 
Or boar, when latent in his lair, | 
Alert to rouſe, and with his ſpear | 20 
I Receive the ruſhing war, 


And with his ſpear receive the ruſhing war. See this finely execured, in a picture 
(in the Earl of hwy. s collection) drawn by the united pencil of Rubens ad Sneidern 


——— — 


3 —— —— 
2 * a 


nnn 
3 


3 ODE XIII. 


O fons Banduſiæ, ſplendidior vitro, 
Dulci digne mero, non fine floribus, - 
Cras donaberis hœdo, 

16 | Cui frons turgida cornibus 


Primis, & venerem, & prœlia deſtinat. 


— 


1. AIL ! fount, whoſe waters far ſurpaſs 
The brightneſs of the pureſt glaſs; 
In Hail! Banduſia fount divine, 
ones * To thee, due goblet crown'd with wine 
4. — Thy Bard in pure libation pours, | bow, 4 
"SRO And not without his fetal flow'rs, 
yl A kid, with horns new budding, led, 
| Who learns to point with wicked head, 
Whom youthful ſpring to warm defires 
Of love, and bloody battle fires N 10 
leaving In vain—to- morrow with his blood g 
Shall ſt.in thy cold tranſparent flood, . 
This capriped laſcivious brood. BY” I 


To thee well worthy—ſweeteſt wine. in Hor, 


a 130. . Tur Oprs or Hex ger. 3 B. III. b 


2. Thee, the dog of ſultry ray M1 
WMWWhen in his rage he fires the day, ; Wee 
Comes never near; thy ſhady ſeat —— 
The wand ring noontide flock's retreat, 

Refreſhing, to the thirſty ſteer, 
Fatigu'd with labors of the year. 


3. And hallow'd in this ſong of mine, 20 
Rank'd with the founts of nobleſt line, 
I, down to future times, confign _ 
Thuy pendent ilex, rocks, and caves, 
Whence ſalient burſt thy babbling waves. 


ODE XIV. 
On the return of Auguſtus, from bis 2 Cantabrie 
| Expedition. 5 


Herculis ritu modo dictus, o plebs, 
| | Morte venalem petuſſe laurum- 


4 Cæſar, Hiſpana repetit penates 
6 | Victor ab ora. 
\ESAR, my friends, l late, 
Like fam'd Alcides, to have won, 
Purchas'd by death, the laurel crown, | 
Ils now, “ returning to the ſtate, a returned, 6 

I And to his Guardian Gods, again 1 

| A conqueror from Spain. | 


2. Rejoicing ſolely, in thy * ſpouſe, Le, Empreſs 
Fulfil, to Gods thy promis'd vows, 


And their due praiſe reſound, 


OcTavra 


Od. 14. Tux Opxs or Honk Acx. 


| "Octavia, lead unto the Fane > 
The virgin, and the Matron train, 
In ſuppliant fillet bound, | 
Ye mothers, who from fierce campaign, 
Your ſons receive, with conqueſt crown'd, 
Join all—in thankful ſtrain ; 
3. Ye youthful tribes, wed, and unwed; | 
And ye, who moan, a huſband lain, 
This day, at leaſt, your tears reſtrain, 
Ill-ominated words refrain, 


Be nought—but joy diſplay'd. 


4. This day, determin'd to be bleſt, 
Shall chace all anguiſh from my breaſt, 
I'll dread no death, from violent hand, 
Nor civic jar, nor forei ign war 
While Guardian Cæſar rules the land. 


5. Go boy, ordain the ſplendid feaſt, 
With crowns, and roſes for the gueſt, 
And bring fort" the old jar, 
Big with the ſtory'd Marſyan war, 
If any yet remain, 
That lurking, could eſcape, 
Beguiling, SpraRTAcus, thy, rape, 
Vague, o'er the wide champaign. 


6. Invite Neæra, warbling fair, 
"MH And bid—diſpatch her eſſenc'd hair, 
Or come, in knotted Spartan mode, 
With neck and boſom bare, | 
If the ſurly porter rude, 

Deny her, or delay, 


Without reply—haſte thou away 5 
8 2 


« rapine, g 


— — — ©. 


132 Tux Ops or Hox Aer. 
F. Theſe ſnowy locks, do chill my blood, 
Of wrangle, and fierce battle proud, 
* Yet—tell him, if he's cruſty, 
I'd not have bore't in Plancus day, 
When, I was young and luſty. e 48 


| IBS | . 
© Yet tell him, if he's cruſty, | ls 
"Tis, what my maſter would not bear, | 
When, Conſul Tullus fill'd the chair, 

When he—was young and luſty. 


Fs 


ODE XV. To CHLoRis. 
Uxor. pauperis Ibyci, 
Tandem nequitiz fige modum tuæ, 
Famoſiſque laboribus. _ 
Maturo propior define funeri, 
Inter ludere virgines 
Et Stellis nebulam ſpargere candidis. 


» * 


1. NM o wife of Ibycus the poor, “ 
Diſguiſing guilt, in ſordid name, 
At length, thy famous toils gi ve o'er a 
And life, of diſſoluteſt ſhame, : 
Forbear mature, near thy long home, 898 


3 
To ſport with nymphs in virgin bloom, 
Diſpreading, as the baneful night, a 
A cloud, mid conſtellations bright; vient 8 >, 


When the proſtitutes of Rome grew old, that they might continue their infamous Ny 
commerce with impunity, they married ſome. poor wretch who was more their flave 1 
than huſband. Pauperes eligunt, ut nomen tantum virorum babere wideantur, qui pa- 


tienter rivales ſuftineant, fi muſſtaverint, illico projiciendi, 8. IM ROu R. Such were 
D Boe re opens. on 


3-3 t Famoſiſque 1aboribus. Alluding to the toll of Hereules, in which, the was as inde | + 
ſatigable in her ay: This is the livelieſt phraſe in the whole Ode, yet omitted by all 
25 our tranſlators. hat they do not ſee, they are not obliged to tranilate. | 


1 
* 


| 0d. 16. Tur Obzs or Hon Aer. 


What well becomes the gay fifteen, 3 
At fifty—with abhorence ſeen; © . "4 
Nor vie, in tapers' dying flame, 54 62mg 1 
| With Pholoes' eye, of lucid beam, 
5 "Tis now thy buxom daughter's place, 
| Too ſtorm our doors with better grace, 
Like madding « Evies, when ſhe bounds, « Bacchanals 1 6 
The cymbals waking Orgie-founds, 
She newly ſtung by Nothus' loves, 
Wild as a wanton filly roves, 
Or as in hot laſcivious play, | | '® 3 
The friſking kid, in burning day; 226 
Thy wools, with juice Tarentine ſtain'd, - 
The ſpindle, and the web, command, 
Not, ſoft guitar, with trembling hand, 
Nor glances of lack-luſtre eye, 
Nor Maſſic caſks exhauſted, dry, 
Nor roſy vernal bloom diſplay'd, 
Become a wintry, wither'd head, | 


* 


25 


Become gray, wintry, wither'd ae. 


* 


{ 


e I 


- Incluſam Danaen, turris ies," V = | 


3 obuſtæque fores, et vigilum canum 4 

hat | Tiriſtes excubiæ, munierant ſatis, en ene ö y 
2 Necturnis ab adulteris. 1 * g 

+ flave T'XCLOSED Danae, tow'rs of braſs, 37 

2 And gates. —inpenetrable paſs, 

i 6 And W — a fury dace, + ad ard, He Kor, 

s inded if . 


5 * .* 9 * 
d by all | 
U . ” 


5 From midni ght 


* 1 


| 2 3 ſet in gold, the whole . wu rived, 


1 of The Man Les Philip, "was 
e them, one 
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Had, ſafe and well, ſecur d. che maid, | 
queſters of A ee mah, 5 


B. In. 


How old Acriſius would be ; guil'd, 
The trembling keeper of his child, 
When he o'er all a way. ſhould find, 


For well they knew, no fort c ould Bald. 
Againſt a God, when chang d to gold. 


3. Gold walks directly through the guard, 


Or, breaks through rocks, and caſtles barr d., 
Stronger than Fulmen's winged courſe, f 

Impelling, with reſiſtleſs force,” Ek: 

The Argive Augur's race was Aruck; 

The houſe, with deſolation- ſhook 

By bribe, to.Eryphile frail, _ 

Wife, huſband, ſons, all—viftims fell. 


4. + The man of Macedon, like thunder... 
Burſt brazen walls, N gates aſunder, 
And by his ſapping arts, o erthrown, 

The > Jealous Kings, around. him won, 


„ 


Nor is the hard ſea-Captain's heart, TSS 
Steel proof, againſt this poys nous dart. 855 


5. With growing wealth, comes, growing Lare, | 
And thirſt.of more, with much: to ſpare: 5. With 


t N. B. „ 


®* The Argive Augur. Amyhizaua knowing oracles, that he ſhould never re- 
; turn, refus d to go to the 8 2 and his ſon perifh'd z his wife 
— 4 1 diſcover'd him, in his concealment; the ſurviyiag ſon. us, his 


„ and Eryphylé's . Him. . of 


mare © ropes an 


* 1 anda "Politician of his age, 


and by bribing ſome, __ bling. vich others, he ſo weaken'd all parties, that he exfily 


„ 
S <> 
* 


„„ , e200 


Safe leading. to the nymph confined ; - 10 


. 
» ; 


— 
. 


* 
r 


Fee 


* 


ty 
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his 
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But I, have juſtly had in dreal, 
Mæcenas Knighthood's grace, ol 
Abroad, a vain conſpicuous head, 
anden to aiſe. 


* 


6. The more we to ourſelves deny, 5 
The more, the bounteous Gods ſupply, 
I leave the ſtandards of the high, 
And to the banners of the poor, 
| (Contented troops—uncraving more) 
A willing, nude, deſerter fly, 


7. More ſplendid Lord, of 54 ſeat, | 


 Tho' ſneer'd at by the proud, and great, 
Than if I'd all Apulias' plains, 

Well cultur'd by her ſturdy ſwains, 
Poſſeſſor of vaſt hoarded ſtore, 

Amidſt abundant plenty, poor. 


$. A ſtream, pure gliding through his ground, | 


A wood, with a few acres bound, 

Not treach'rous to their miſter's toil, 
Whoſe harveſts annually ſmile ; 

Above, Proconſular of Spain 

And fertile Afric's wide domaine, 

4 And foiling Monarch's of the Eaſt, - 
He's of far happier lot poſleſt; 

9. Tho' no Calabrian toiling bee, 
Collect, ambroſial dews for me, 
Tho' rich Falernian juices fail, 

Lan gueſcent, I in the precious gale, 


Fallit Sorte beatior. Latet, t, foe explain | it 
x Unknown to we, Fog, of the Eaſt. 


b dalbaiie io eee Gate, zac Blog, een d like A? 
4 lot at Fivgs, 3 the li 2 
he b eguil ed, foiled and flung his fellow ſlaves by a better choice 3 it wil ng be a6 


when he choſe the bread-baſke:-t 
above. And foiling, &c. 


* 


: IF 


30 


EF 


45 


= 1 


235 
Nor 


| 1 "ol Tre ORS or Horace. B. II. 


Nor flocks, far led from [|-gallic mead, 
Are bleating o'er my Sabin vale; 

10. Vet, above ſordid meanneſs, ſhewn, \ 
And indigency importune ;. g | bo 
Nor would, my friend, kind to the muſe, ; | 
If I could aſk it, more refuſe. * 

11.BETTER, for me to regulate - 

My paſſions to my rents, 
And thus S extend a ſmall eſtate; Ns 
| Reſtraining many Þ vents, ® @ wants. 
Than if I held, in my command 

Ĩ be treaſures of all Lydia's land; 

12. Who, covet much, forever will, * | 

Inſatiate, find much wanting ſtill,F © Ts , 

Tis well, to whom kind heaven, | 

sufficient, and with ſparing hand, 


0 The juſt enongh hath given. 5 Hath competency given, 


ODE 


} Gallic Mead.  Cifalpine Gaul, betwint the Alps and the Po, famous for her breed 
of ſheep and fine wool, 
Extend my ſmall eſtzte. So Sanadon. Dacier, and others explain it bu 


tter for me to regulate 


My paſſions, and each idle bent, 
Extending thus a ſmall eſtate, 
I eaſier yield my flender rent, 
Than, if I'd thouſands at command, 
For—The man, of thouſands, covets more, | 
Still wanting in encreaſing — Tis well, &x. 


1 


or thus: Better for me to regulate, 
My paſlions, and each idle bent, 
I eafier yield my flender rent, 
Than, if I'd all the Phrygian ftate 
Axd Alyartus, land &c. 
' The man of much, yet covets more, 
Still wanting, &c. "and therefore Tis well, &c. 


Vents. Extra outlets, outgoings, to gratify paſſions and inordinate de- 
x better * — under, —_— Slate 20 farther. 

* For—who covet much. The omiſſions, of theſe particles in Lyric poetry make 
many people imagine, that Horace is flighty and unconnected; not readily ſeeing, the 
CATCH-WoRD, he ſtarts from, Vid. Ode 4, of this B. Stanza 11, and the notes. 

t Still wanti + B Perhaps, alluding to Craſſus, who tho" poſſeſsed of immenſe trea- 


ſures, undertook 
phunder, and in his journey to the Eaſt, ſtript the Temple of Jerufalem of its richeſt Or- 


haments, and the golden beam, over the 83 ary. Vid, Joſephus. 


Parthian expedition, in which he periſhed, for the ſake of Perſian 
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ODE XVII to RELIUS LAMIA. 


Eli, vetuſto, nobilis ab Lamo, 
Quando, et priores, hinc Lamias ferunt 
Denominatos, et nepotum 

Per memores, genus omne F aſtos. 


I. ZXlius, of the noble race, 
of Lamiz, from Lamos old, - 


\ Denominated from the place, 


As in recording Faſti told, 


2. Once Latian Kings, their empire wide, 


They ſpread where & Liris' waters glide, 
Slow winding to © Marica's ſhores, a Circe's, 
And rais'd the antient Formiain tow'rs. 


3. If—01d rain-croaking Augur's, true, 
To-morrow, ſome foul weather's due, 
A tempeſt, from the Eaſt ſhall pour, 
Thy groves, and vineyards ſhall be tore, 
And ſtrew'd, with uſeleſs weed the ſhore ; 


4. Heap the dry wood-logs, while you may, 


Indulge, thy genius in old wine, 
To-morrow, I ſhall with thee dine, 
Fail not to roaſt a ſucking ſwine, 
And mindful, while we feaſt and play, 
Give, to thy ſlaves, a * 


5 Liris. Rura que Liris quieti 
Mordet aqua taciturnus amnis, B. 1, od. 31. 
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o DE XVII. 2 Faunus. 


Annually Sung on the 5th of December, when he was 
ſuppoſed to retire from Tac. to paſs the winter in 
Arcadia. 

Faune, nympharum fogienturn, amator, 

Per meos fines, et aprica rura » 

Lenis incedas, abeaſque parvis 

Aquus alumais. 

Lover of the flying fair, 

O'er my bounds, and ſunny-mounds, 

Gentle Faunus, lightly tread, + 

Benignant ſpare my fleecy care, 

And mild, unto my herds, e 5 


2. If with annual kid and wine, 
And the fuming ſpicy gale, 

I feed thy ancient ſhrine, 

If to thee the bowl I ſwell, 

with Bacchus, ſocial Venus hail to 

In honors due divine. 

„es . 
Lightly o'er my bound'ries tread, 
And gentle ſpare &c. 

3- On thy none-Decembrian day, 
If my cattle careleſs ſtray, - 1 5 
On verdant mead my oxen feed, 
And ruminate in eaſe, . 
And ſwains around their toils alla y, 
And tune their ruſtic Jays. 
4. See, forgetful of his prey, 20 
The wolf with daring lambkins play, 


See 
+ The tranſit of a God, was deem'd terrible, both by heathens, and n thus, 


che ſacred writings, e enim pbaſt i, 6. us Domini, it is the paſſ- over, the trankt 
n 1 
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And the woods with bending head, 
To thee, their rural honors ſhed, 
With vengeful ſoot, the delving ſwain, 
Thrice bangs the 10d, he turn'd with pain, 25 


And cheerful fings thy praiſe. 
CHO RW S. 
Lightly o'er our bound'ries tread, 
Ind gentle ſpare our fleecy care, 
And mild, unto our herds recede. 


N. B. I have given this ode, as I think, it was, and ought to be ſung ; the Chorug 
being, per meos fines, et aprica rura, &c. at leaſt thrice repeated. 
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ODE XIX. To TzIEPRHUsS. 


Quantum diſtet ab Inacho 


Codrus, pro patria non timidus mori, 
o Narras, & genus Æaci, 


Et pugnata ſacro bella ſub llio ; 
Quo Chium pretio cadum 
Mercemur, &c.—taces. 
as OW far, from Inachus of old, 
Intrepid Codrus, ſtands enroll'd, 
; Who, for his country willing dy'd, 
5 And race, of acus the ſage, 
Proud Troy, and Achillean rage, 


And all her ſacred battles try'd, 
| You eloquent enough unfold ; 8 
2. To ſcreen us from Pelignis' cold, 
Who houſe, and genial baths afford, 
Where purchaſe beſt commodities, 10 


And where the pureſt , Chian lies, ne. s 
Not Telephus—one ſingle word; 


T 2 


3 3, Hence 


140 


3. Hence with thy vain Chronology, 
And ſwiftly fill us glaſſes three, 
Unto the new born Phebe, Boy, 
Ani to our riſing midnight joy, 
And to Murena Augur, ow'd; 

The muſe delights in number odd , 


4. What Bard refuſes to the nine, * 
His glaſſes, three times three, to join, 
Until, th' exſtatic, ſtares—divine ? 
By threes; and nines we'll quaff our bumpers, 
Triplets are the ſocial numbers, 


5. The Graces, Trio debonair, 
Hand in hand with boſom bare, 
Fearing, riſing riot, cautious 
Vow, that more than three debauch us. 
6. In madding joy I'll break all bounds, 
Strike the Berecynthian ſounds, 
Why that filent hautboy hung, 
Why that Phrygian lyre unſtrung ? 
Fling roſes with unſparing hand, 
I do deteſt a niggard band; - 
7. Let invidious Lycus, hear, 
And neighb'ring nymph, our madding Herr. 
Unaccomodating fair, | 
Who, th' old dotard cannot bear, 

8. To © thee—mature in fulleſt bloom 4 Telephus 
The willing Chloe deigns to come, 
O Youth, of comely ⸗gloſſy hair 2 buſty in H. 
Bright beaming, as the morning {tar ; 

While I, for my relentleſs dame 


Still pine in low conſuming flame. burn in H. 
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» Likes Shakeſpear. And thrice to mine, and thrice to thine, 
And thrice, to make the number nine, 
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ODE XX. To Pyxxuus. 


Non vides, quanto moveas tumultu, 

Pyrrhe Gztiilz catulos Leænæ? 

Dura, poſt paulo fugies inaudax 
Preelia raptor. 


1. TIYRRHUS, what dangers you addreſs ? 
Attempt—Getulian Lioneſs 
Of tauny whelp to rob ? 
But ſoon ſtout raviſher you'l ſhun 
The fight, and infamouſly run, 
When ſhe perſues her cub, 
2. And through the train of hunters bold, 
Begins the mighty fray, | 
If ſhe ſhall ſnatch, or you withhold 
Victorious your prey ; 
Meantime—while you prepare your bow, 
And point your arrows at the foe, 
She, grinding teeth in dreadful ſhew, 
* The arbiter of ſtrife, and prize 
The boy (his cloak laid down) enjoys, 
And bids the combat grow. 


3. Refreſhing in the fanning air 
His graces, and his eſſenc'd hair, 
Adown his ſholders ſpread, 
As Nireus fair, or Ganymede, 
Rapt from Mount Ida's + humid head. 


Interim dum tu celeres ſagittas 
Promis, hæc dentes acuit timendos z 
Arbiter pugnæ poſuiſſe nude 

Sub pede pallam.—fertur. 


Read Pallam, not Palmam, which is arrant nonſenſe; but there is ſome humour in 
the Boy's cooly laying down his Cloak, &c. to ſurvey the battle, while they were fight- 
ing for him. Quid agis Saltas in palla? Sanuſne es ? Plautus, Et mille ali exemp: 


I Nireus, Puer, aut aquoſa. Raptus ab Ida. 
+ Humid. The Ileavnriddakes of Hom. 
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O D E XXI. To his FLASK. 


O Nata mecum conſule Manlio 
Seu tu querelas, ſive geris jocos, 
Seu rixam, & inſanos amores, 
Seu facilem, pia teſta, ſomnum. 


1. FLASK, with me of equal date, 
Co-born, when Manlius rul'd the ſtate, 
Whatever's in thy boſom pent, 
Or—broil, or ſmile, or ſoft complaint, 
Wilt thou with madding love torment, 
Or with gentle ſleep, o'erſpread, 
Recline thy votry's placid head ? 


2. Big with what other genial power, 
Well-worthy of this honor'd hour, 
Deſcend Corvinus bids, produce 
More-mellow, languid flowing juice, 
3. Tho', with Socratic lore imbued, 
He'll not, like a Cynic rude, 
Scorn thee, in abrupter mood, 


Tis ſaid, old © Cato's ſtubborn ſoul, à Cenſor Cato. 


Oft warm'd her virtue with a bowl; 
4. Thou canſt tortures mild apply, 
To genius, oftimes rigid, dry, * 
Gently taming to comply ; 
You ſtrip off the grave diſguiſe, 
From the councils of the wiſe, 
Producing, where they ſecret lay 
In ambuſh, fluſh'd, with Bacchus gay, 
5. Hope with thee, fair fugitive, 
Returning, bids the wretched live, 


9 Men of genius and ſciences often harſh, and auſtere, till mellow'd with wine. 


The cart- Wheel eregks not; when tis liquored. BACON, 
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You, to timid- poor diſpenſe 

Horned brow of confidence, 

Arm'd with thee, he ſcorns to fear 
The tyrants frown or martial ſpear ; 


6. Bacchus light—and Venus fair, 


If ſhe come, with cheerful air, 
And her graces, hand in hand, 
Slow to looſe the knotted band, 
And theliving taper's flame, 
Shall prolong thy purple ſtream, 
Till returning Phoebus bright, 
Puts the languid ſtars to flight. 


o DE XXII Tp Diana. 


 Montium cuſtos nemorumque virgo, 
Quae laborantes utero puellas 
Ter vocata audis, adimiſque leto, 
Diva triformis, 


ODDESS triform, of hills, and plains, 
The guardian of our woodland ſcenes, 
Who thrice invok'd in pious pray'r, 
Reliey'ſt the agonizing fair, 
From throes of the tormenting womb, 
And ſnatcheſt from the tomb. 


2. Long pendent o'er my wall this pine, 
 T thankful, vow forever thine, 
And with the annual flood, 
of wicked * boar, with tuſk oblique, 
Who minitating learns to ſtrike, 
Henceforth to be endow d. 


#® The boar, pernigious te trees, his blood a rich manure, 
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ODE XXIII. To PulpyIE | 


Cælo ſupinas ſi tuleris manus 
Naſcente Luna, ruſtica Phidyle, 
Si thure placaris & hornz 


PFruge lares, avidaque porca. 


HEN firſt appears the creſcent horn 
Of Pha&be newly born, | 

If thou wilt raiſe thy hands ſupine, 

Give incenſe to thy Lares' Shrine, * 


Appeaſe the gods, with greedy ſwine, 3. 


Or with thy grain new ſhorn, 
2. No ſtorms thy loaded vines ſhall tear, 
Nor the malignant Afric, fear, 
Nor blight thy bearded ear, 
Nor ſhall contagious ſpreading death, == 
From Autumn's peſtilential breath, _ | 
Anncy thy fleecy care. 


3. Let victims that luxuriant feed, 


In ſnow-topt Algid's Ilex-woods, 


Or rich Albanian mead, 15 


Diſtaining Axes with their floods, 
Pontifically bleed; 


4. But this relateth not to thee, 


Induſtrious Phidylé, 
Thy flocks, and herds, ſo pompouſly 20 
Profuſe of blood to ſlay, , 
Adorning Shrines, with roſemary, 
Sweet Ws and the Bay, 


® Dr. Byrom, here reads, avidaſque Parcas. i. e. 
The greedy Parcæ ſooth with wine, 
Or with thy grain new-ſhorn. 


He thinks it abſurd, that Phidyle ſhould offer iin of GE when ſhe is r 


r to the fraits of the carth only, 


5. Uncoſtly . 


15 


20 


uy . 


"O 
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5. ® Uncoſtly. gifts, from harmleſs hand, 2 Thy cotttcrs 
And ſimple heart of guilt unſtain'd, 25 
And cakes, of © ſprinkled ſalt and meal, « azkling in yy, 
The wrath of Gods averſe to quell, 
Not leſs, than Hecatombs avail, 


„ Shall with offended Gods prevail, 
When flaughter'd Hecatombs ſhall fail, 


The widow's mite was accepted. 


ERRAT. Ode xvii. line 8, for Formuain read Formian towers, 


ODE XXIV. Againſt Misess, 
Intactis opulentior 
Theſauris Arabum & divitis Indie: 
Cæmentis licet occupes 


Tyrrhenum omne tuis, & mare . 
Si figit adamantinos 

Summis verticibus dira neceſſitas 

Clavos; non animum metu, 


Nor mortis laqueis expedies caput, 


Greater Roman in thy own, aricherinH, 
The treaſures of the Eaſt unknown, 
And rapines, of the Perſian throne ; | 

Tho' occupied the whole Champagne, £ 
Thy buildings ſtretcht to the Tyrrhene, 5 
Conjoin'd to the Apulian main; ; 
If once neceſſity, dire foe, 


« PreſEnt the Adamantine blow, a let fall. 

What free thy ſoul from conſcious fears, 

What expedite thee from the ſnares, | 10 
Of death's inveſting woe? 


U 2, Campeſtrian 


146 Tux Oos or HoRAct. | B. III. 


2. Campeſtrign Scythians better far, + 
And“ Getes beneath the rigid ſtar, « Goths., 
Vague, houſeleſs in their rolling car, 
No certain ſpot, no landmarks bound, 15 
Th' unmeaſur d, unallotted ground, 
 Unproperty'd the golden grain, 
And free to all the cultur'd plain; 3 
Providing for a ſingle year, | 
Succeſſive toils all equal bear, 8 
Altern they ſow, and reap the ear; 
No ſtepdame, murderouſly plies, 
The noxious draught to infant cries, 
No wife high-dowr'd o'er rules her ſpouſe, | 
Nor heeds the gay adult'rers' vows, - ö 25 
In merit rich, in treaſures Poor, 
The parent's. virtue's, VII, s dowr, 


Unviolated nuptial faith, 

"Tis ſacrilege to fin, and © fin is death. in wages death. 
Ariſe—ſome great, illuſtrious —_ . 
To tame this luſt of civic blood, | 


The father of his country bold, 
Inſerib'd on monumental gold, 
Io ſlay this growing monſter, hate 
To virtue, while alive and great, 35 
Regretting—envious, when too late, 
And curb licentious vice, eccentric roll'd ; 


Away—with idle plaintive care, 
Unleſs reſtrain'd, by penalties ſevere, 
And what ſevereſt laws avail, 


. 40 
If precedent and morals fail? 


+ Who live ſo, as not to fear to die, 


Od. 24. 


If neither Lybian heats extreme, 

Beneath the Cancers' fiery beam, 

Nor regions dank of freezing air, | 

Where Boreas rules the utmoſt ſphere, 45 

Where Scythian tempeſts ever blow, 

Congeal'd to earth, eternal ſnow, 

Nor death, nor danger, can reſtrain, 

The merchants greedy luſt of gain, 

| In vitor avarice they ſweep, a 

And ſkill, ſubdues the horrid deep, 

If want, the worſt of ills, we fear, 

By want, through all we «dare, and bear, « a we ruſh 
Thy arduous path neglected lies, 

Vain virtue—pointing to the ſkies; 36 

60. to the Capitolium throw, 

And conſecrate to God, 
(And all with honor ſhall applaud) 

Or, to the neareſt Tiber's flood, 

This matter, of all ills below, | 60 

Thy gems, and ore, a uſeleſs ſtore, 

If with fincere, and honeſt breaſt, 

Repentant, thou thy frauds deteſt, 

Root up the elemental ſeed 
Of covet, rank, luxuriant weed, | 65 
Inform the tender mould to bear, 

The rougher bent to hardy war, 

Inur'd to diſcipline ſevere ; 
Thy ſon's effeminatly bred, | 
* Untaught to rule the gallant ſteed, 70 

40 And ſhuns the yellow Tyber's ſpeed, 5 

The labours of the bow, and chace, 

If | And duſty, military * | 

2 
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35 
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More ſkill'd in Græcian troque, and throws 
The dice, forbid by Roman laws; 27754 Fg 
And yet —for this unworthy heir, wy 7 
The fire ſhall toil from year, to year, 
Cheat neighbour, gueſt, and friend, and lie, 
And forfeit every human tie; 
By vilanies, and perjuties, lth. 4 1.08 
The haſtned, wicked ſums ariſe, FAS 
And yet—I know not how, there's wanting 
Something, allways ſhort and ſcanting. 


This ſomething wanting, unpoſſeſt, 

Corredes, and levens all the reſt, PRIůx. 835 
„Horace complains that own men of quality, were not early taught to ride and 
hunt; we have amended this miſtake in 22 for here young geutlemen learn to 
ride and hunt before they can read. ' | | . 

Thy fon's an ignoramus bred, 
Perhaps, can neither write, nor read, 


But early mounts his little ſteed, 
And cheers the pack, &c, See Dop, Miſeel. 


| , 
ODE XXV. To Baccuvs. 


* 


Quo me Bacche rapis tut | 
Plenum? quæ nemora, aut quos agor in ſpecuy 
Velox mente nova, quibus 

Antris Egregii Cæſaris audiar 
Eternum meditans decus, 
Stellis inſerere, et Conciliis zovis ? 


=p | Whither bear me full of thee, 
8 Great Semeleian Deity ? 
What rocks remote, what ſecret woods, 
What grots to hear my lays, | 
In what enthuſiaſtic floods, | PE 


Rapt in new ſoul I riſe, « Swi in K. In 


44, 2. 


5 


* 
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0 lofty Cæſar meditating grace, 

Eternally to raiſe, 
And in Jove's ſacred Synods place 


Enthroned in the ſkies? ? 16 


2. Unattempted ſounds, of yore, 
Swift, to the new, and bold I ſoar ; 


As ſhook from fleep, on Hæmus ſteep, | 

The Prieſteſs * Evies a gane, asche 
Enrapt to ſee, white Rhodope, 2: 486 

And Hebrus icy-bound, | 
And tow'ring tops of ſnow-clad Thrace, 

And o'er the mount impuls'd aronud, 

Barbarian feet, in ruſtic meaſures bound, . 
3. Nothing-vulgar, low, profane, 40 
Nought mortal ſpeaks Phzbean ſtrain 
To thee, whoſe potent ſway, 

A thouſand Naiades obey, 
Virago-nymphs «imbued with thee, aingira 
VUp-tear the rooted monarch tree; | 25 
Sweet dangers ! ! o'er the daring hight, - 

And precipice untrod, _- 
To follow thee, in wild delight, 
O ! Ivy-bound, with pampine crown'd 

O] ſweet Lenzan God. 30 


ODE 
® Extatic Evies » The Bacchant Thyades, and Eviz, who cam from hot 
climates, and n Egypt, 1 f F 
Et Memphim carentem Sythonia nive, 


Had never ſeen this wonde:ful ſ e of nature, viz. a whole oy ſud 3 co- 


vered over with ice and ſnow, and what an agreeable ſurprize it is, we 


from our 
Weſt-Indiaus, and others, whe come hers in winter months. 
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ODE XXVI. To Venus. 
Vixi, puellis, nuper idoneus, 
Et militavi non fine gloria, 
Nunc arma, defunctumque bello 
Barbiton, hic paries habebit, 
Lzvum marinz qui Veneris latus 
Cuſtodit. | 
1. FT Serv'd, in Venus “ wars of late, 
; And fought with ſome renown, 
My 4 Barbiton, now out of date, 
Its office nobly done, 
I'll hang (on /e/#-hand of her throne) ONT 
By ſea- born Venus' fide, 
2. My lucid taper's end, I'll throw, 
Bow, bars, and military ſtore, 
Which, ſtern to many a bolted door, | 
The brazen hinge defy'd. 10 


3. Sweet Queen who rul'ſt o'er Cyprus Ifle, 

And + ſnowleſs Memphis on the Nile, 

And ſoftneſt hearts of Scythian rock, 

Bid Chloe's boſom pant, 

Touch with one light correcting ſtroke, 
This naughty arrogant, 


SR 


ODE 


® Militat omnis amans, et habet ſua caſte Cupido. 
. Lovers are ſoldiers, Cupid has his tents, - 
His bow, and darts, and warlike implements. 


r Barbiton. Horace conſecrates his ſerenadin 18 and inſtruments to Venus; 
foldiers, ſailors, and others were accuſtom'd to offer their arms, or ſome ſymbols of their 

rofeſſion, to Mars and Neptune, or ſome other God, preſiding over that branch of 
| — when they quitted it, 


+ Snowleſs Memphis. This line, ſeems to me to have been added, en purpoſe to 
give light to the dark paſſages of the preceding ode, Set Note, 
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ODE XXVII. To GALATEA. 


Impios parræ recinentis omen 
Ducat aut prægnans canis, aut ab agro 
Rava decurrens lupa Lanuvino, 
_ Fertave volpes. 


I. E Gods, ill-boding omens ſend, 
Notorious vilains to. attend, 
Bitch in farrow, tawny Fox, 
Iſſuing from Venuſian rocks 
2, Grizly wolf—and chattring jay ; 
5 May ſlimy ſerpents terrify, 
Oblique, as arrow gliding by, 
Athwart his ſteed, in ſwifteſt ſpeed, 
And his deſtin'd journey ſtay; 
3-1 for whom, I loving fear, 
A prudent Seer, the ſkies ex plore, 
And call the croaking bird, by pray'r, 
From Orient day—before he takes, 
To fenny ſhores and ſtagnant lakes, 
Sure Prophet, of the coming ſhow'r. 
4. Live Galatea, happy live, 


15 Whatever clime, thy fates may give, 
And mindful of thy Bard remain, 

) E For no Siniſtrous omen's plague, 
Loquacious pye, nor ravens vague, 

Thy ready bark detain ; 
5. But yet, I fear Orion prone, a dedin 
® And ſtars unamicable known, 
their Let Scythian foes, and ſpouſes dread, 


The heeven's dark movements, over head, 


aſe to The riding, of th' impetuous kid, - 
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6. And 


7 
6 * 
2 * + 
* 1 


45 "Wea $:\ . 
5 n 4 oY | ” i av . 


| B. III. 
6. And ſwelling ocean; when it toars, 
And ſhakes the verberated ſhores, | 
I know what black Adria means, 
And how the white Japyx fins, „ 


Perfidiouſly ſerene, © 
7. Twas thus Europà credulous Queen, 
Was by falſe ſpecious Bull miſled, 
And to the ſmiling deep betray d, 
And'daring try d, his ſnowy ſide,” 
Miftruſtleſs of his placid mien; 
8. But ſoon repents—adyent'rous raſh, 
When rolling billows, round her daſh, 
Pale, amid monſters of the flood, P: 
Diſcerning late, too bold the fraud; © 


: 9. That morn, who fram'd with niceſt hand, 


The chaplets for her Virgin-band, 


Is now abandon'd to deſpair, 


And tearing hep diſhevel'd hair, | 
When nought ſhe faw in glimm' ring light, FP "4k 
But ſtars and ſeas around, in fright. © | 


10. And when at length arriv'd at Crete, 
Her hundred cities boaſting great; | 
Whence, am I, whither come ? ſhe ſaid, 
The while, a flood of tears ſhe ſhed, 


11. Forſook—all piety, and volaim, ws. 
To country, Gods, and filial name, 
My tender parents left to moan, 
A ſingle death, cannot attone | | IA 
„Penn. and Fe pot mine done? 1 


* 


12. Do 


| 1 9 
. |. 94. . "Tar Obts or Hon ach- . 


12. Dol, ie deplore my ſhame, 
Or is't a flitting Phantom dream 
Which ſcaping ivory gate diſplay d, 
20 , Deludeth me, too loving maid ? 
T3. Who late in rural innocence, 
Had cull'd each flowret ſweet to ſenſe, 
© Delights! did I, zhus better, leave, 
To tempt a length of rugged wave? 


L 14. 0ʃ that ſome fate, once more would bear, 


To my revenge this wicked ſteer, 
With cruel ſteel, diſmangled torn, 
How I would break his ivory horn, 
Ah ! þ lately lov'd fo fair? 
© 15. Ah! wretch, I ſhameleſs dared to fly, 
And ſhameleſs—yet, I ceaſe to die, 
And Hell's delay'd—if any hear, 
Ye Gods, aſſent to my laſt pray'r, - 
86. Naked defenceleſs let me ſtray, 
Mid lions, an unpitied prey, 
E'er age of meagre aſpect, ſeek, 
My damaſc, not uncomely cheek, 
Faic victim, with my richeſt blood, 
Thus, let me feaſt the Tyger- bfood. 
| 5 27. . hear, my abſent Father call, 
8 Baſe Europa, bleed and fall, 


Or, it thou dreadſt the ponyard's ſtroke, 
X 


* Dream. Sunt na ſomni „ Via, B. vi. in fine. 
The N two l 5 lendid gates adorn, | 
of — 4 iv ry one, and one, Ir horn, | 
Through this, true viſions, caſt y exit find, 
Thre* that falſe dreams, and p antoms of the mind. 


ö 5 nas eee e | 


Ah! lately lov'd fo dear. 


She does not thoroughly hate him in her higheſt ra 
+ Naked 5 5 — 
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122 * 


Criminals were threww naked to rid d e 
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Thy faithful 8 // Sg 3 ſav d, unlooſe, 
And pendulous, from yonder oak, 

Receive, th' embracing friendly nooſe, 

vt. Or take precipitated Death, : 806 
From pointed rocks, and ſeas beneath, e 

Hetter implunged in the wave, 

Than live debas d, a ſpinſter flave, 

A Princeſs of Anenors' line, Af 
Some rude Barbarians concubine, 35 
19. Thus, as impendent o'er the main, 
the fair one moan d in piteous ſtrain, 

Came Venus, “ perfid-ſmiling Queen, 
Attended, by the cruel Boy, | 
His bow in hand unſtrung, i 90 
And rallying, in malicious joy ” 
Awhile, at length ſhe ſung; 
450. Forbear, outrageous ſwelling heat 
And faithful Zone, in ready fate, . 
You'l ceaſe your moaning, when * 1 
This Bull of odious horn, yo 
Shall bend the knee, and yield to be 
By thee, diſmangled torn, 
. 21. Know, rais'd by Venus Queen of love, | | 
Thour't wedded to all conquering Jove, 100 
Bear well thy fortune, and high claim, 
For of this Earth's tri ſected frame, 
The nobleſt part ſhall take thy name. 


g Zone, well ſaved, Emblem of chaſtity preſerved, 


e Perkd fmilin The perfidum ridens Venus, in malicious joy is finely ex · 
2 Circk, in the poſſeſſion of H. Blundely ſq; at Ince Hall, 


Horace has t this ftory of Eu ; 0 eft Drama, in miniature, we ſee 
Nr in a fate 9 es hay of Barter, ©) ed, betray'd, to diſtreſs, - miſery, 
und led te the brink of deſtruction, and (dignus | vindice nodas) when nothing but a 
— bun fo exxmyles rele ae ier We fn da ae 'of this 
, but few e 
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55 
ODE XXVIII. To Lyvz. 


Feſto quid potius dic 
Neptuni faciam ? prome reconditum, 
Lyde ſtrenua, Cæcubum, 


Munitæque adhibe vim ſapientiæ. 
Inclinare meridiem 
Sentis. 


Hs Neptunes' feſtal F crowded day, 
With the reſort, by land and ſea, 
Lyde, how can I better paſs ? 
Thy hoarded ſtore; bring * nimbly forth, « ſtoutly 
Diveſt thee, of thy graver airs, 
And thy entrenched wiſdom's * cares, 
Attemper with Lyzan mirth, 
The day rolls on a pace ; 
2. You ſee the Sun, paſt half his run, f 
And yet, as if the God would ſtay, 
And winged hours ſtood ſtill, 
To bring your Bibulus 8 flaſk delay, 
And loit'ring ceaſe to fill; | 
3- Well ſing che Gods, altern, in ſtrain, 
I, Neptune, and the Nereide-train, 
The blue-ey'd daughters of the main, 


+ Crowded day, When Rome was thronged, like London at a Coronation. 
* Wiſdoms cares, 


10 


15 


Tu lene tormentum, ingenio admoves 
Plerumque duro 


Munitæque abhibes vim lapietis. 


. Paſt half his run, 
Declining to the Welt, 
And yet, &c, 


To bring your Bibulus flaſk delay, 
Condomn'd, like him t'ignoble reſt, &c, 


& Bibulus was choſen Conſul with I. Cæſar, and ſhtt himſelf up, inactive, during bus 


whole . L lad. , hence the name of n became proverbial, for what was loach to 
| 7 
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And you ſhall chaunt, to warbling lyre, 
Latona, and the virgin choir | 
Of Dian, with unerring dart, f 
Who pierces Lynx, and fleeing hart. 26 
4. Then, to the higheſt ſummit, raiſe 
Thy note, to Cythereas' praiſe,, ; - 
The Empreſs of the Cyclades, 
. Reviſiting her Paphian plains, 


With purple doves, in filken reins; | 2 5 


In one deſerved lay well join, 
To night, that crowns this day divine. 


— — = — —_—_Ss 
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ODE XXIX. To Macznas. 


Tyrrhẽna, Regum progenies tibi, 

Non ante verſo, lene cadum, mero, 
Cum flore Mzcenas roſarum, 

Et preſſa tuis balanus capillis, 
Jamdudum apud me eſt, eripe te more. 


'ESCENDED, of old Kings Tyrrhene 
Mzcenas, I have long laid by, 
A caſk untouch d, of mild campane z 
And for thy hair, preſs'd eſſence rare, 


And Roſes—freſh ſupply. 875 5 


2. Break from whatever may delay, 
And ſnatch thyſelf from cares away; 
Say, wouldſt thou ever gazing dwell on 
The * proſpects, o'er the wide champagne, 


ANG Æſulas black « Noping ** | 10 


ut And 


age + 


The Prof] The endeavours deen of Rem 
omit = 1 


4 
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And oozy Tyburs' fide, 
Circean Hills of Telegon, 
A ſpurious Parricide ? 
5 3. Forbear awhile, thy ſplendid —- 
Aſcending to the ſkies, 15 
And much admired, happy, Rome, 
Smoak, hurry, wealth and noiſe; 
4. From full faſtidious pump retreat, 
5 A change, delightful to the great, 


When, to ſome humble cot they ſteal, « | 


And without bloom, of Perſian loom, 
They take the neat, but homely treat, 
And wrinkled brow of care dilate, 
O'er comfortable meal. 
5. Andromeds' Sire, betrays his ire * 25 
Occult, the dog inflames the ſky, . 
And Procyon with his ſickning ray, 
And madding lion ſmite the day, 
Hot, peſtilential dry. 
6. The ſhepherd and his languid ſheep, 
The thickeſt ſhade together keep, 
The lazy waters ſleep, 
No fanning breeze, io wave the trees, 
Or wake the filent deep. 


S 7. While you in watchful toils for Rome, 35 
Es Are brooding over what's to come, | 
Solicitouſly preſt, 

With Seres, and diſcordant Don, 

The realms of Cyrus, and the Sun, 
3 | And Bactri—ne'er at reſt. 
ind 8. Creator wile, in endleſs night, 
1 Has well conceal'd, from mortal's ſight, C 
* The exit of to-morrow, And 


I | ; 


ves Tit Obs or Hogace. 
And ſmiles, when we o'er-anxious dread, | 
Beyond all « ſenſe, ills over head, . 45 
£ Anticipating forraw ; 
g- The preſent day's thy only aim, 
And calmly this diſpoſe, * 
The reſt much like the Tibers' ſtream, 

The current ebbs, and flows, - $9 
Now gentle and within his bed, po Þ3. of 
Meandring through the flow'ry mead, 

Glides to the Tuſcan ſeas 5 
10. Anon, o' er- tutrbid in career, 

He through the woodlands ſtrays,” 55 

The foreſts tore, the mountains roar, 

The ſwains, and cots, are ſwept away, 

Flocks, herds, one undiſtinguiſh'd prey. 

When deluge, and the angry year, | 

Formenting, placid rivers raiſe. 0 
11. Lord of himſelf—that man ſhall paſs 

In chearful life away, | 
Who to each ſun's departing face, 
Can ſay, I've liv'd to day, 


12. The next, let the Saturnian roll 65 
Serene, in pureſt ray, | 


2 Or, ſhake the firmamental Pole, 
In ſable clouded Majeſty ; 
He can't undo, what's done, | 
He can't recall, what's come, and gone, 70 
What, with the rapid hour's, once . | 
And fruſtrate thee O ſun. 


13. An inſolent, capricious Dame, 
Still buſy fortune plies, 


5 nee it 
Transferring 


. 


* | . 
_ = % 
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Transferring honors blind; 

To me, now to another kind, 

5 Th' uncertain miſtreſs flies; | 

14. I love and praiſe her—while ſhe ſtays, 


* But if, ſhe fluttering wings doth wave, | 80 
Reſigning freely what ſhe gave, 


I lap me in my virtue warm, 
And with no other dow'r, 
I proud defy the vixen - ſtorm, 
In honeſt merit poor. 1 85 
. What is' t to me, if tempeſt roar, 
55 The mainmaſt, and the 1 | 
I need not hurry me to 
To bargain, with the Gods, penn 


The Tyrian ware, and add no more, 90 
Unto the greedy ocean's ſtore, 12 | 
* Who've nothing out at ſea, | < 
Let merchant tremble in his bed, 
Or, let the lending uſurer dread, 


| It roareth not to me. 95 
16. Even then, in ſlender ſkiff I'd ail, * 
6; And, madding-Boſphor, head, 


Secure, in the tumultuous gale; 
With double Polluxs' aid. 


© But if ſhe ſhakes her flitti 
. Refigning _ what ſhe brings. 


* 
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Exegi monumentum ære perennius, 

Regalique fitu, Pyramidum altius. 

BOvE an Pyramids in height; 
75 And regal Mauſolèan ſtate, cies 
f | | | at 
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* 


Out- during, arts of labour'd braſs, 

Shall ſtand the monument, I raiſe, * itt 
2. Nor fretting pow'r of element, 4: is 

Invidious ſhall deface, | r 
Nor Aquilonians, © impotent, = «raging whirhwinds 

Shall ſhake the ſolid baſes e. 

3. Nor flitting round, of Ages roll'ld - 
Through the immenſe of time untold, te 
Nor death, ſhall all abſuming, bear, | 

Great part of me, ſhall ſcape the bier, 
Still blooming, with the ripening year, 
4. Still recent, in ſequacious praiſe, 8 
| To ſons of ſons, remoteſt dans 15 
While e'er ſhall Capitol aſcend 4. . | 
The Pontifex, and filent maid attend; adele, 
5. Where, down Abrupts, impetuous bore, 
The falling Aufid's torrents roar, pe: 
Where Dauntus “ held, (of feebler ſtream) - 
Saturnian ſturdy ſons, ſupreme ;- 
6. High princely, tho' of humble ſtem, - 
I I firſt induced, th' olian Lyre, 

And tuned to Latian, moods the wire; | 
By merit carn'd, aſſume my muſe, 238 
7. A conſcious pride - nor thou refuſe, 

The honors, due to juſt renown, 
. - Melpomene, thy Delphic crown. 


18 of Tau, alſo the name of the Apulian Rirer, work in dry wen 
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THE FOURTH 


B O O- ®. 


OF THE 


ODES of HORACE. 


ODE I, To Vznvs. 


Inter miſſa, Venus, diu 
_ Rurſus bella moves? Parce precor, precor | 
Non ſum qualis eram bone | 
Sub regno Cy naræ; define, duleium 
Mater ſæva Cupidinum | 
Circa luitra decem flectere mollibus 
Jam durum imperiis abi, 


Quo. 


'H Y after long permitted caſe, 
O Venus, war again, 
Why Goddeſs, doſt thou break the peace, 
And urge me to a freſh campaign, 
No champion as, in golden days, 
Of Cynara's mild reign ? ' 
a. Hence—cruel Queen of ſweet deſires, 
Forbear deluſive wanton fires, - 
And ſpare at length thy ſwain, 
Nor preſs, with o er- imperious hands 
A heart, with many a wound i impair'd, 
In ten long * Luſtres callous, hard 
| To bend to ſoft commands; 


„Lubre. 2 


/ 


10 
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3. Go, meeter for the Voung and fair, 


Invok'd, by ſighs and ſoothing prayer, 5 12 91 "is 


Wing'd with thy doves, and purple © car; loans. 
Wouldſt thou congenial boſom move, I 5 
Inflaming, with thy torch of love ; 
4. To Paulus' feſtive dome repair, | 
He's gentle, and of graceful "A 1 20 
Not ſilent in the cauſe of woe, ö 
When clients call his weighty flow; 
5. His princely houſehold he'll diſplay, 
And thou ſhalt revel night and dey, | 
He with a hundred wily arts, e 5 
Knows to enfnare, thy vot'ries hearts, XY 
And ſmiling, he will overcome 
The emulating ſons of Rome 
With gifts, and ſtrike the envious dumb, 
And with thy banners wide unfurl'd, * 30 
Diſplay. thy empire o'er the world, 
6. And near his Alban lake, implace 
Thy poliſh'd form, on Parian baſe, 
Enthron'd beneath a“ Cyprian beam, @ cCines 
And Arabean ſweets ſhall flame, . 35 
And thou ſhalt breathe abundant ſteam ; _ a 
7. The harp and Berecynthian Lyre, 
And ſofter lute ſhall join in choir, 
And heavenly joys inſpire; 
And boys, and nymphs of ſnowy feet, 40 


Shall tripping, Lydian meaſures beat, 
| And 


This line is taken from Gray, a profeſſed imitator of Herace ; had I remarked, as I 
yaſſed along, the _ imitations of him, in our Lyric Poets, ſcarce an ode would be 
found, wherein, I ceuld not track ſome of them, in our authors' ſnow, (as Dryden ex- 
preſſes it) Gray and Cowley are full of them, and Pope has borrowed many ſhining 
ſentiments from him, which he has improved with infinite true wit, in which, undoubt- 
edly, he is ſuperior to all poets that ever were. The reader is not to ſuppoſe, theſe 
paſſages are ſtolen from our poets, but, that in juſt poetical reſtitution, they are 
rr ta the owner. | | 
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And twice a day, thy Godhead praiſe, 
And hail thee, Paphian Queen of grace, 
And thrice to thee, altern in bound, | 
Shall ſhake to Saljan moods the. mound, | 45 
8. On me, cold age ſlow creeping, ſteals, | 
With care, and languor at her heels, 
No more I cred'lous, hope to find, 
Sweet, happy uniſon of mind, E010 
Nor he, nor ſhe delighteth me, SHARKS. 5 
Nor brow, with recent, garland crown'd, ; 
Nor feats of wine, nor feaſt jocund ; 
9. But why, my fair one, ſtill too dear, 
Steals down th' involuntary tear? 
Unmanly—in fall volley, hung I | 
& Why, filent, drops my fluent tongue? | 2 
10. I chace thee in my midnight dreams, 
Through Tyber-woods, and through the floods, 
And now I ſeize, and graſp thy charms, 
Ah! cruel, flitting from my arms; 60 
Roll'd, with the rolling ſtreams. 


Lot, in the voluble ſwift ſtreams, 


5 


$ Uncomely—in full low—why hun 
And, ſilent, drops my ready Many ? 


- Þ.. 0 22 | . ODE 
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ODE II. To An ronius Tor us. 


Pindarum quiſquis ſtudet æmulari, 
Jule, ceratis ope Dædalẽa 

Nititur penis, vitreo daturus 

Nomina ponto. 

Monte decurrens velut amnis, imbres 

Quem ſuper notas aluere ripas, 

Fervet, immenſuſque ruit profundo 
Pindarus ore. 


TX ) HO takes bold Pindar for a guide, 
And emulates his flame, 
To ſome pernicicus height ſhall ride, 
Like Icarus in fame; 50 
His waxen pinions ceaſe to play, a 5 
Of Dadalean frame; 
He falls, and leaves to ſome ſad fra, 
His monumental name, 


1 5 | 


ry 


2. Like mountain torrents, Auſh'd-with rains 


Deſcending, he ſweeps o'er the plans, 10 


And overflows all bound; 
At once full, fervid, and proſound, 
The deep- mouth d Pindar fills the. vaſt 


Immenſity around. 


3. Princely he claims the lyric bays, 15 
In new, bold Dithyrambic phraſe, | 
Ülmpetuous in his rate; 

| Untfetter'd, unconfin'd he goes 
In lawleſs numbers roll'd, and grows 
irregularly Or: 20 


4. Or, 


10 


15 


20 


Or, 
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4. Or, cunts he Gods, or ſons of men, 
Or who, from Gods deſcended, reign, 
By whom were Centaurs juſty fell'd, 
Regorging flames Chimera, quelFd,. 

Or victors from th' Elean game, 
Conducted god-like, cown'd with plam; 

5. Th' Athletic band, the foaming ſteed, 
The chariot whirl'd, in winged ſpeed, 
+ He gives a wreath of higher worth, 


Than all the prizes upon earth, 
Too each illuſtrious. name; 


6. Or mourns, in ſome well fought campaign, 


4 Their hope, in blooming manhood ſlain, 
The weeping brides' diſtre ſsful cares; 
He ſhews once more thoſe golden days, 
When ſanctity and virtue pleaſe, 
And lifts, them to the ſtars ;- 
7. And ſnatching victory from death, 
He vindicates the brave, 
Defrauding, with his vivid breath, 
The black invidious: grave. 
8. Whene'er the ſwan of Dirce flies; 
On wing, of mighty wind he plies, 
Through tracts of heavenly clime; 
I like Matinas' bee below., 
O'er oozy banks of Tyber go, 
Or baſk on humble thyme, 
Here I, with weary: toil and: pain, 
Pick up my ſmall poetic grain, a-Colk& 
And work it into rhime. 


1 He twines a wreath of bright renown. 
+ Surviving braſ e ſenlptusicd mme. 


23 


4 the Youth 
35 


40 


"08 


9. With 
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9. With ſtronger hand, and bolder bow, 
Thyſelf ſhalt' ſing the victor brow, 
Of Cæſar juſtly crown'd, 
When o'er the Capitolian mound, > 
Amid the loud triumphant din, "os 
He drags the fierce Sicambers, in 
Eternal fetters bound, 
o. The public joys, long feſtal days, 
The brave returning conqueror's praiſe, 
The laws upheld; the wrangling bar, +1 60 
Devoid of all contentious jar; 
The univerſal peace, 
11. And thee, O ! ever glorious Sol, 
What brighter day canſt thou record, | 
In annals of perennial roll, , 
Beſtow d om earth? I've liv d to ſee . 
The beſt that e er could ſhine on me. 5 I 
Which hail'd my ſafe returning Lord; 
What greater bleſſin gs could afford 
The Gods, what more divine inn = 
Altho' Saturnian times reſtor'd, 
The age of pureſt gold? e . 
12. And when the ſolemn pomps aſcend, 5 * 
And ſhouts the vaulted temples rend, 
Then, will I lend my honeſt part 75 
Of gratulating voice and heart, 
(If I ought worthy ear can raiſe) 
' Amid reſounding choral lays, 
Repeated Pœans will I join, 
85 Triumphant IOS ſing, 
Sive victims to the Gods benign, CO 
Dos And ſacred incenſe bring. 13. Ten 


1 . rere. brow 
| > With laurels juſtly crown d. 
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13. Ten bulls—as many heifers—thee/, . 
A fatted calf redeemeth me, 


From dam diſmiſs'd, luxuriant grown 25 


For pious vows; as moon new born, 
His brow preſents a creſcent horn; 6 
On forehead ſeen, a © ſtarry creſt « blazing 

Of ſnowy hue—in all the reſt, 


The mother's taway brown. 90 


ll 
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ODE III. To METTOM RENE. 


Quem tu Melpomenẽ ſemel 
Naſcentem placido lumine videris, 
Illum non labor Iſthmius 


ö ä Clarabit pugilem; non equus impiger. . 


I. HOM you, Melpomenè, on earth 


And influencing eye; 
4 The labours of the Iſthmian game, | 
The gauntlet, and Athletic fame, 5 
Come not his boſom nigh ; 
2. Nor courſers ſtreching for the race, 


Nor chariots, whirling o'er the ſpace, - 
5 Shall lift him to the ſky ; 


Nor the proud pomp of glorious war 1 


Preſent him laurel'd in the car, 
To Capitolian mound 
Triumphant, o'er the threatning hoſts 


. - Confounded, maugre tumid boaſts, 
In brazen fetters bound. 3. But 
A 1 This line of Horace—Oſtendet Capitelie. &c, is one of the proudeſt verſes. ever 


made in the ſame compaſs of ſyllables. 


Once bleſs, © with aſpect mild in _ a beheld 
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3. But where by Tybur, rolls along 15 
The fertile wave, allur'd by ſong 
Ennobled by the ning, 
The thickeſt ſhade, in cool retreat 
By fountain laid, ſhall form him great, 20 
In ſmooth Zolian line. 
4. That—now I head the Lyric quite, 
Call'd by the Sons of princely Rome; 
 * Leſs gnaw'd by wicked tooth, along 


I paſs, « oftended to. the Throng, @ now-pointed 25 
The Father of the Roman Lyre, 
And Envy's dead, or dumb. 
5. Sweet goddeſs of the vocal ſhell, 5 
Whoſe touch th' harmonious wire can ſwell, 
Who if ſhe pleaſes can, 0 


Give language to the breathing lute, 
And cadence to the fiſhes mute ||, 
As ſweet as dying ſwan.f 


6. If cer I ſtruck the harp to pleaſe, "Is 
Or breath'd one tender line, : 
To thee, with honor due I raiſe ' 
This monumental verſe, this praiſe, 
Melpomene, is thine. 
Lee bit by wicked tooth and tongue. 
I The ire formed of the tortoiſe ſhell. | 
„king of Liguria, who retited from government, to ſolitude, woods, 
1 4 = (from the veſuablabee of name probably) by re —— 1 * 
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phoſed to a ſwan, fit zowa C| avis. Ovid. And from hetce poeti- 
dal ſons of Cycnus) are all ſuppoſed to be ſongſters. 
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ODE IV. Tur Prarses of Davers. 


Qualem miniſtrum fulminis alitem 
Cui rex Deorum regnum in aves vagas 
Permiſit, expertus fidelem 

Jupiter in Ganymede flavo. 


IERCE, as the winged minifter of flams, 
To the incenſed thund'rer's aim, 
Sole Sovran o'er the realms of air, 


High Delegate of Jove, 
Approv'd, in Ganymede the fair, 
Of loyalty and love. 


2. When forth, he iſſues from the neſt, 
By youth, and fire paternal preſt, 


Incumbent on the vernal gales, 
With panting heart, at firſt he ſails, 
Unknowing in the ſkies, 


Till by degrees, the fanning breeze, 


Adminiſter the poiſe ; 


3. Anon, in native vigour bold, 


He ſowſes, on the fleccy fold, 
Impetuous, in the flight, 
He dares the Dragons fiery hold, 
Reluctant in his mail of gold, 
And ſports in blood and fight; 


&. Or, as diſmiſs'd, from tawny Dam 


The whelp, in queſt of bloody game, 
With milky tooth, and unfleſh'd j Jaw, 
The grazing kid, in horror, ſpics 
The Cub—Hfirſt deſtin'd facrifice, 
Unto his novice claw, | 
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e Hraſus aſted, in the firſt cam 
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5. Was Druſus, on the alps, beheld, 
By Rhetic, and Vindelic Hoſts, 
Who, maugre all their frantic boaſts, 
By conduct of the Youth, requell'd, 
6. Felt, what could force of Roman mind, 30 
In * Nero's high bred heirs, | 
Beneath Auguſtas' eye refin'd, 


By his paternal cares. 


7. Brave ſons, ſpring from the brave and good, 


The Sire's transfuſed in the brood ; 35 
In luſty bulls, and ſtallions fleet, | 
This faithful line of blood we meet, 
Nor does the fiery bird of Jove, 
Beget a cold, and warleſs Dove; 
8. But, howloe'er we prize our birth, 40 
Tis culture, muft mature it's worth, 
The native pow'rs unfold ; 
Without it, nature ſinks to loſs, | 
Uangracious « flaws diſtaining grofs, 4m in H. 
Debaſe the brighteſt mould; 45 
The choiceſt metals mixt with droſs, 
Tis art refines the gold. 


9. What Rome, unto the Neros, OwWes, 


Metaurus, long as e er he flows, 
Shall faithfully relate; 888 50 
O! day, to Rome forever dear, 
The firſt that ſhone, auſpicious, fair, 
With diſtributions of the year, 
The firſt, of Hannzbals' deſpair, 
By Aſdrubals' defeat; WD | 
CANNA | When 
, fingly ; according „ the fir compliment is 


paid to him, the port now artfully unites them in the ſeque 

t When account was received of any ſigval facceſs, wheat-flower was diſtributed to 

| the people; hence viftory, and adorea, became ſynonimous terms. 
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When that , Barbarian, like a flame 
With blazing ſulphur fed, 
Fierce * riding on a whirlwind came, 
And o'er the nations ſpread ; 
10. From that day forth, our arms were bleſt, 
Advancing in ſucceſs, 
The victims bleed, the altars blaze, 
The F upright Gods, tneic thrones poſſeſt, 
And Fanes by Punic rage defaced, 
Reium'd their ſacred grace. | 
11. At length, did the dire © perfid ſay, 4 Hannibal 
«6 Stags, to rapacious wolves, a prey, 
« We willtul, are purſuing cloſe, 
« A brood, we ought to ſhun, 
« ＋ Opimous triumph, o'er our foes 
« Is, to elude and run. | 
12. From flaming Troy, this hard-bred race, 
« Vain toſs'd, and wreck'd on Tuſcan ſeas, 
«« Whcſe ſons, and mellow'd fathers croſs'd, 
& To this Heſperian coaſt; | 
13. This Roman, like his Ilex oak, 
„ Whoſe tops, Mount Algid, overlook, 
« In never- fading honots ſhook, 
„The more our axes hew it, 
« With heart, that's never to be broke, 
« More life, and vigour from the ſtroke 
He gains, and rich recruit. 
14. The Hydra lopt, grew not more ſtout, : 
« *Gainſt Hercules, who ſtood in doubt, 


Or riding, a» a whirlwind came, 
O'er ſcas dicilian ſpread, 


-* | & Vpright. Their ſtatues overthrown, ſet upright. | 


+ Opimous triumphs, Opimeus wy i. &. Royal Magnificent. 
N 2 
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« And griev'd to be o'cr-matcht ; 
« No Theban monſter ſcaly hard, 
% No Colchic Dragon, o'er her ward, 
| « More horrible e' er watcht ; 
15. * You plunge him in the deepeſt main, 
& And * fairer he'll emerge again, 
In ſtarry honors bright; 
« Or wreſtling, hurl him to the ground, 
“ Antzus like, he will rebound, 
In new recover'd might, 


6e He'll throw the victor, whole and ſound ; 


« And matrons to their ſons endite, 
% The chief in conqueſt crown d. 


16. No more proud meſſages I ſend 
| « To Carthage, of fierce battles won, 
« Our Punic fame, is at an end, 
« Kind Fortune fled, and gone, 
% For on that day, of evil fate, 
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«« The intercepted « Chiefs' defeat, 2 Afirubal 


« Was Hannibal undone.” 


17. What, will not Claudian arms effect? 
Whom, the benignant Gods, protect, 
In conduct and in might, 
Sagacious, vigilant in care, 
And quick in every art of war, 
To turn the doubtful fight. 


Fairer hell emerge. Alluding to the ſtar Heſtpe rus in Hom, 
 AgTip' ontpiv evaniſniov, of rt U, 
Aare Tappan 5b AtAZjeveg uxta vel 
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ODE, V. To Audusrus. | 


Divis orte bonis, optime Romulæ [ 
Cuſtos gentis, abes jam nimium diu; | 
Maturum reditum pollicitus patrum | 

Sancto concilio, redi. 
Lucem redde tuæ, dux bone patriz, 


. USPICIOUS, heaven-deſcended birth, 
| Beſt guardian of Romulecan earth, 
Defender of the ſtate, 
Thy venerable Senates mourn, | 
The people call for thy return, | 5 
Prolong'd, beyond the promis'd date, 
2. Illuſtrious, in thy natal ſphere, 
Give light unto thy country dear; 
Thy aſpect, like the genial ſpring, 
Diſpels the gloomy year, | 1 
And ſuns a brighter luſtre bear, 
And happier ſeaſons bring. 


Fr 
1 


0 


3. The mother, when her darling fon, 
Far ver the wide Carpathians' gone, 
: Withheld, beyond his annual run, 15 
5 By envious winds' delays, 
In anguiſh, kens the diſtant ſeas, 
4. Calls him with Omens, tears, and fighs, 
And every God implores ; 
Nor can remove her eager eyes, | 20 
Bent on the winding ſhores; | 
Not, with leſs faithful ardors, preſt, 
Doth Rome, her abſent Lord, requeſt. 


10 


5. For, ſafe the ranging oxen graze, 
And ruminate with caſe, 


„„ rus Oos er Hon Ae. 
And fruitful Ceres ſwells the grain, 
And happy plenty crowns the plain; 
And o'er ſecure, and“ warleſs ſeas, 
The winged, fearleſs ſailor flees, 


6. Returning honor, now hath fame, 
And conſcience knows the ſting of ſhame, 
No crimes pollute the nuptial bed, 
Law, and example quell the deed, 
And ſtrike the ſpotted monſter dead; 

7. We praiſe the mother, in her race, 


The fathers' likeneſs, ſhews her grace; 


Default is checkt by pain, and feels, 
Th' avenging lictor at her heels. 


g. While Cæſar rules, who fears. alarms ? 
The Parthian, or hard Scythian ſwarms, 
Or the enormous German brood, 
- Or the fold Iber's, hotter blood ? 
9. Each forms the day, unto his bent, 
In eaſy rural labours ſpent ; 
We prune, or lead the cultut'd vine, 
And round the widow-elm: entwine, 
Return at eve, and cloſe the day, 
With feaſt and every blefliag gay; 
10. The banquet moved, the ſecond board, 
| We crown to Jove, and thee; ador'd, 
Perſue thee with libations pour d, 
And mix, with Deities, thy praiſe, 
As mindful Greece, of Hercules, 
And her Tyndarid race. 


®* Pacatum volitant mare Navĩtæ 


— We have no adequate word, for Pacatwp mare for quell'd, peaceful, all 
5 


Feat d, &c. all refer to ſtorm, and tempeſt, which nothi 


| ng to do 
Fin. the ſeas cleared of pirates, and commerce and navigation rendered 5 reed ak, | 


N old Iber's. „„. 
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11. Long mayſt thou give theſe holidays; Fe 55 
It is our faſting pray'r, 


We ſing it gay, when Phœbus' rays, 
Are tunk beneath the ſphere. 


ODE VI. 


Dive quem proles Niobæa m agnæ 

Vindicem linguæ, Tityoſque raptor 

Senſit, & Trojæ prope victor altæ 
3 Phthius Achilles. 


ON of the filver bow 
F Whoſe ſhafts', unerrant blow, 
Felt—Tityus raviſher obſcene, 
And dire, to all her blooming Young, 
(Avenging inſoleace of tongue) 5 
The boaſting , Theban Queen, 2 Niobs 


4 „„ 2 + 


2. And Peleus' victor ſon, V Achifles 


All lion, Who by proweſs won; 
Tho', ſprung from Thetis, Queen of wave, 


Above renowned champions brave, 10 


With ſtood not thee in fight; 
Tho' battling with tremendous ſpear, 
Wnuũo, ſhook the Trojan tow'rs with fear, 
Bow'd to Phzbean might, 

3. As pine, by biting AXES ſtroke, IS 
Or *Eurus' rage, the mountain oak 4 whirlwind's rage 
Impuls'd, he fell abroad diſpread, 

* Laiw, in the duſt his haughty head. 


* Avid id in Trojan duft, fee. "4 
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4. He diſdainéd, nobly fre, x 
In Pallas“ ſteed, inclos'd to be, 
Belying rites, in crafty guiſe; 
Nor would, beguiling, Priam's court, 
In evil hour diſſolv'd in ſport, 
With midnight arms ſurprize ; 
F- But, open, mercyleſs in doom, 
The Phrygians, old and young. 
Would all, in blazing pile, conſume, 
The mother, babe of ſpeechleſs tongue, 
And datent in the womb; 
6. Had not Eneas been heaven's care, 
For won by thee, and Venus fair, 
Jove doom' d, aſſenting to your pray r, 
Heer ſon, ſhould change th' imperial ſeat, 
In diſtant realms his walls to rear, 
Wich more auſpicious fate. 


F. O! Father, of the warbling iyre, 


Whoſe touch cau harmoniſe the wire, 
Who lov'ſt to bath, in Zanthus' ſtream, 
Thy flowing locks, of golden beams 

Thy Daunian Muſes' grace ſuſtain, 
And give duc honors to her ſtrain "4 


3. To me, the Delian God i imparts - 

re The ſpirit of his Lyre, 

To me, he gives the tuneful arts, 
The name of Bard, and fire. 

5. Ve noble Youths, and Virgins fair, 
Your Dian's Tutelary care; 

Amid the luminaries bright, 

Who ſung the creſcent Queen of night, 


1x0; Switt: 
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19. Swift to revolve her monthly reign, 
Benignant to the ſwelling grain; 
Transfixing, with unerring bow, 

The ſpotted Lynx, and fleting doe; | 
Obſerve my Leſbian feet, ſevere 
In cadency, to hand and ear ; 
11. And wed, in honor you ſhall ſay, 
% When, came the Era's feſtal day, 
« We Virgins, young and docil, ſung 
* To Gods, th' Horatian Choral lay.” 60 


— — — —  —  —  — 
— — — m_ 


ODE VII. To TorquarTvs. 


Diffugere nives; redeunt j jam gramina campig, 
Arboribuſque come; 

Mutat terra vices; & decreſcentia ripas 
Flumina prætereunt. 


HE ſnows a are fled, and earth in turn eras 
Has chang'd the hoary ſcene, 1 4. 
New budding "Vat the woods adorn, 

And meads, a vivid green ; 
And gently gliding, through the plain, 65 
: - Decreaſing floods their banks contain; | 
And, boſom bare, the graces dare 
Lead forth, their virgin train. 


<> 


2. Admoniſh'd, by the rolling year 


I To changes ever bent, Vo ; 19 

And circling day ſoon ſnatch'd away; 7 

Hope not, for ought that's n 
Unperithable here. | 


N Aa f «+ i : - Cola | 
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Cold Winter yields, to Spring's ſoft gales, 
Cloſe-preſs'd by Summer, at her heels, 
To die, by chafing Autumn foil'd, 

Who, of his mellow load deſpoil'd, 

Recurrent, lazy Winter feels. 


3- Black night reſigns to bluſhing morn, 
The waning moon, renews her horn, 
And ſeaſons ſhall return z 
But we, once faking to the urn, 

Involv'd in Stygian night, 
With Tullus, and old Ancus laid, 
Are duſt, inanity and ſhade, 

Ne'er to reviſit light ; 

4. Who knoweth, if benignant pow'r; 
Will, add one day, or other hour, 

Unto the prefent flow ? 

But what, you cheerfully beſtow; 

With amicable heart, we know, 

Shall ſcape the heir's all- graſping claw, 
And deaths' irrevocable law. 


5. And when, thy life well-canvaſs'd oer, 


The judge (hall ſplendid judgment pafs, 4 


Nor piety, ſhall thee reſtore, 

Nor birth nor cloquential grace ; 
For neither Dian, virgin cold, 
Hath, chaſte Hippolytus, recall'd, 

From his Leth&an hold; 


| — | 
Nor piety, &c 
© Norirth, nor eloquence high gr. | 
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Nor Theſeus, all thy friendly pains, 
To hell deſcending, kind, 
Could burſt the Adamantine chains, 
Which, dear Pirithous confin' d, 

Forever muſt enfold. 


45 


O DE VIII. To CENSORRUs. 


Donarem pateras, grataque commodus, 

Cenſorine, meis, æra ſodalibus; 

Donarem tripodas præmia fortium 

Graiorum; neque tu peſſima munerum 
Ferres. | 


'D ſend them brazen ſtatues bold, 
And frowning chiefs in gems and gold, 
Elcan tripods, prize and grace 
Of victors, or the duſty ſpace, 

Commodious friend, if I could ſpare, 5 
To comrades dear, ſuch treaſures rare; TGT 
Nor ſhould the meaneſt prize be thine, 

If I were rich in arts divine, 

By Scopas, or Parhaſius done, 

One great in colours, one in ſtone, 
Heaven-taught, to ſtrike the man, or God, 
And thund' ring Jove with awful nod | 
But I've no power, nor you ſuch mind, I's ene TE 
Or want of gifts ſo high refined ; 
We poets deal in no 1uch thing, I5 
As gems and gold; we only fing, _ 3 =] 
And give you what the muſes bring. 

— 
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No ſplendid miracles of Greece, 
ret preſents, wrought as high as theſe, 

And *vouch the worth of every piece. 20 

Take then, tis all I can beſtow, 

Sweet verſe, thy high delight, and know, 

No labour'd arts which ſenates raiſe, 

Inſcrib'd with monumental praiſe, 

So like in every feature ſhewn, — 

The brave revive, and breathe in ſtone, e 

Nor, dawning high expreſſive mind, 

In vivid light, and ſhade combin'd, 

(Nor Hannibal, Þ at length in dread, 

When maugre menaces—he fled, 30 

Retorted tenfold on his head ; 

Nor haughty Carthage in a flame, 

Which gave the chief his victor name 

Well earn'd, entitled Africane, 

The pride of Rome, and Punic bane,) = 

Can ever elevate thee more, | 

Than words of ſtrong poetic «lore, ser 

Or the Calabrian muſes bays, 3 

With lyre in hand, and dulcet lays. 


| In 
® Vouch the goodneſs of the ore. Alluding to, AuRtiencers. 


+ Horace is here alluding to the p blic monuments, and hiftory pieces of the laſ 
Punic war erefted to the honor o io; in ſome we may ſuppoſe Hannibal, was 
expreſt after the battle of Cannæ, Pe od with ſucceſs, looking down on Rome in the 
attitude of one menacing death, and deſtruction; in another his (| flight; deſpair- 
ing, and retreating to * defence of Carthage, now threatned ci —— Ræjectæ- 
que retrorjum Hanibalis mine. Vide Book IV. Ode IV. Occ es ompis, In 
others Carthage ſackt and in — with the haughty victor n _ hoſtile plough 
over the ruins. | 


etque muris 


Hoſtile avatrum exercitus inſoleus. 
. may gueſs mt id extent, and f axe of the City, which continued burning leyem 
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In filence of the tuneful bard, S. 40 
The hero loſes his reward; | 

Of Ilias' ſon, what had become, 

The mighty ſounder of old Rome, 


Had, black, withſtood ſuch merit high 


Invidious taciturnity? | | 45 
Doom'd to oblivion—with the throng, 
Unleſs preſerv'd in ſacred ſong, 

By favour of their ſounds divine, 


Embalm'd in ſweet Parnaſſian line. | 
Who lifted Zacus from hell; 50 


In ſhady vales of bliſs to dwell? 

The man of worth ſhall never die, 
The Muſe forbids, and throning high 
Conſigns him, to Eternity ; 


Wich virtuous toils, unweary, preſt, | 55 


We give Alcides to the feaſt, 

On purple couches with the bleſt ; 
The twin-Tyndarids to the ſkies, 
And failors bleſs them when they riſe, 


The ſhatter'd bark the wave defies; 60 


And Bacchus, rais'd by us, a God 
With ivy crown'd, the pious good, 


Conducts, unto the ſtarry road. 


Tus Ops or Hauck. B. IV. 
_ ODE IX. J Lorrius. | 


Ne forte credas interitura, quz * 
Longe ſonantem natus ad Aufidum, 
Noa ante vulgatas per arts 
Verbailpquor, ſocianda chords. 


ORN at far ſounding Aufids' falls, 


(0 LoLL1vs) dont believe, what I 
Produce, when Phoebus calls, 

Sweet ſounds concordant to.the lyre, 

Which by no vulgar arts aſpire, _ 1 5 
; Were ever doom'd to die, 


ve Tho' chiet, Mæonian Homer, ftand, 
We ſtill Amis bold Pindar's hand, 
And melting Cæan ſtrains, | 
Still tyrants hear Alcæus threat, ro 
And roll'd in ãumbers, deep, and great 
Steſichorus remains. 


3. Nor is, at all, by time decay d, 
What, ſweet Anacreon play d. . U 
And love ſtill breathes, in every line, ThnA IS 


And ſtrikes in every ſtring divine, 
Of the Zolian maid. 


4. Was Spartan Helen, th' only dame, 
Who felt the fierce adulterous flame, 
For comely Boy, of flowing hair, 20 
Embroider'd veſt, and regal air, 
And pompous train diſplay d? 
5. Or, Teucer, firſt, who long ago, 
Directed the Cydonian * bow, 


And 


® Tour wud; 


— 
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And Gnoſſian ſhafts' unerring blow? 
Sole ſack't renowned Ilion, 

Or ſhe, but once o'erthrown ? 
6. Was Tydeus' ſon, the firſt who bled, 
In honor, of the nuptial bed ? 
Idomeneus, and Sthenelus, 
To wield the ſpear, or rule the car, 
Sole ſkill'd—in þ every point of war? 
Or wounded, for his country dear, 
Deiphobus alone? 
For boſom wife and darling ſon, 
Won Hector all renown ? | 
7. Brave meu and heroes tov, had been, 
E'er Agamemnon held his reign, 
Well worthy of the mule, in fight; 
All —overwhelm'd, unmoan'd, unknown, 
Involv'd in Stygian night; 
In want —of Bard of Helicon, 
To bring them forth to light. 


8. What differs valour, if it lies 
 Conceal'd—in times to come ? 
Alike, the inert daſtard dies 

Forgotten, in the ſilent tomb. 

9. But, I'll not unadorned leave, 

Nor let thy labours high, 

O! Lollius, in impunity, * 

A prey, to livid canker lie, 
In the oblivious grave. 


4 Every point of war. fax evadore mane, 
® impunity. i. e. unvindicated. | 
| Nor Lollius, let thy labwurs high 
A prey to livid canker lie, | 
Without one honeſt page to ſave, 
Thy merit from th* oblivieus grave, 


— 
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10. Vers'd in affairs, ſagacious ſhewn, 
Stateſman conſummate, faithful known, 
In all the dubious turns of fate, 
However, fortune ſmile or ſruwn, 
Conſulted, Oracle of State. 


11. Not Conſul, of a year, or years, 
Baut oft, as upright judge, ſincere 
Honor, to int'reſt he prefers, ' 

Devoid of hope, or fear; ſevere 
1a. On impious fraud, and abſtinent 

Df the all-luring blandiſhment, 

And ſternly ſcorning, the baſe bribe 
_ (Preſented, by the guilty tribe) . 
Diſplays aloft, his victor arms, 8 
Through the oppoſing hoſts of ambient charms. 


13. Call me not him, the happy man, 
Whoſe treaſure boundleſs flows, 
But, him alone, who wiſely can *---— 
Enjoy, what heaven beſtows, | 
14. Who dreads not poverty extreme, | 
But, worſe than death, a deed of ſhame; "1h 
Who, when his friend, and Country call, 
Firm guardian of her laws, . 75 
Will, generouſly bleeding, fall 
Vndaunted, in her cauſe. 


* 


| Od. 20. Tur Obrs or Hor Acx. 
0p E X. 7» Licvainus. 


O crudelis adhuc, & Veneris muneribus potens, 

Inſperata tuz quum veniet bruma ſuperbiæ 
Et quæ nunc humeris involirant, deciderint come, 
Nunc & qui color eſt puniceo flore prior roſe, 
Mutitus, Ligurine, in faciem verterit hiſpidam 
Dices heu ! (quoties te in ſpeculo videris alterum, ) 
Quz mens eſt hodie, cur eadem non puero fuit ? 
Aut cur his animis, incolumes non redeunt genz ? 


Cruel yet in all thoſe powers, 

Which Venus on her favourites ſhowers, 
Thy blooming cheeks, that far outyie, 
The peaches', roſy bloſſom- die, 


And effenc'd, to the winds diſplay'd, Ip 5 


The treſſes o'er thy ſhoulders ſpread ; 

But when the winter comes, and all 
Thy pretty feathers, moulting, fall, 

And ſhall be chang'd, ſo fleek and ſmooth 


That chin, to rugged, and uncooth ; 10 


Ahl why, you'll ſay, (oft as you paſs, 
And ſee another ſelf in glaſs) 

Came not this MIND, to me a boy, 

Or with this HEART, why have not I, 
Preſerved cheek, and boyiſh die? 


Why had not I, this preſent mind, 
Alas! a blooming boy? 
Or, to this heart, now coming ind, 
Comes not my check, and beyiſh die? 


B b | ODE 
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3 DE XI. To PayLiis. 
An Invitation to celebrate Mæcenas Birth Day, 


Eft mihi nonum ſuperantis annum 
Plenus Albani cadus; eſt in horto 
Phylli, nectendis apium coronis z 

Eſt hederæ vis. 


I. HIS caſk unpierc'd, of Albans', thine, 
. Mellow'd by winters more than nine, 
My hall, and plate, and ſide board ſhine, 
A buſy tribe, fly maids, and boys, | 
The laboring flames, and ſmokes ariſe, 2 trembling g 
| Roll'd in black columns to the ſkies, 
2. And in my gardens grow, 
The roſe, and myrtle, many a row, * 
To crown thy comely head, 
And to the Gods, the vervain's ftrew'd, 10 
And longing for the lambkin's blood, 
The Altar's duly ſpread. 


3. That Phyllis, you may know what mean, 
So ſolemn kept, on April-Ides, 

Theſe joys, which I ordain, 15 
'This Day, the vernal moon divides. | 
O'er which, the ſea- ſprung Queen preſides, 

And ſplits the month in twain, 
4. Due, as my own, to feſtive mirth, 
The Dawn, which gave Mzceaas birth, 20 
Whoſe influencing aſpect cheers 
With affluence, my rolling years, 
And happineſs on earth. 


* 


5. Young 


Wich vivid Apium, ivies twine, 
To cron 


, 


| 
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5. Young Telephus, whom you perſue, 
Rolls in an orb, too high for you, 5 
Whom, wantoning, (in willing chains) 
A rich, not fairer, nymph detains; | 


6. Beware the fate of Icarus, | _ | 
He ſoar'd too near the ſun, | = 
And from the winged Pegaſus 30 0 
Diſdainful of an earthly load, . | "Mi 
Fell raſh Bellerophon, i 

7. And blaſted, flaming, Phacton, f þ 
Hurl'd, by the thunders of the God, i; 

A dread example has ſupply'd, | 35 j 


To check the growth of greedy pride ; ; | _ 

8. Admoniſh'd thus, to ſoar forbear, 

Beyond thy ſublunary ſphere; i 

Congenial equal mate approve, jt 

And think it ſacrilege to move, 40 (# 

To high diſparities of love; | i 

9. Come then, my lateſt, Icvelieſt fair, i 

The laſt, for whom I c'er ſhall burn, | 

And warbling to thy ſoft guitar, # 

My tuneful numbers learn, 45 | 

+ Return'd, in thy enchanting voice, | l} 

Sweet ſong can baniſh gloomy care, 
And waken rapturous joys. 


© * 
4. 


1 Returned, in thy melodious airs, 
Sweet ſong ſhall baniſh gloomy cares. 


B bla ODE 
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Tun Ops or HoxAcz. | 
O DE XII. To VIII. ( 


Jam veris comites, quæ mare temperant, 
Impellunt animæ lintea Thraciz; ; 
Jam nec prata rigent, nec fAluvii ſtrepunt 

Hiberna nive turgidi. 


HE rugged ſea's allay d, by gales 
, Soft harbingers of ſpring, 
The Thracian breath impels the ſails ; 
To Zephyrs on the wing, ; 
_ Earth's rigid boſom melts; no more 5 
Deſcending turgid torrents roar, 
Which ſnow-fed winters bring. 


2. Now Philomel in every vale, 
Renews her lamentable tale, | 
Of ill-aveng'd Barbarian luſt, 10 
The dire diſgrace, of Cecrops race, 

Perſues their royal duſt ; 
3. The ſhepherd and his languid ſheep, 

The thickeſt ſhade together keep, 
And to/ the flocks his pipe reſounds, 


And charms the Gods, who love the woods, 
And black Arcadia's mounds. 


4. Virgil, the times are hot, and dry, 
And call aloud for wine, 
But it you mean to taſte of mine, ay : 
Friend, favourite of our nobles high, 
Kos Firſt, Syrian Nard ſupply, 
5. A box of Eſſence, one ſmall ſhell 
Will purchaſe wine, in ore, 
Now cooly dormant in it's cell, 26 
On the Sulpitian floor, 6. Big 


9 
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6. Big with new hope, the heart to cheer, 
And waſh the bitter dregs of care, 

Speciſice-in deſpair; 

7. Leave lucre, and each ſordid thing, 30 

And fly on ſwift poetic wing, TY 
But don't forget your ware; 

For think not, that I mean to treat 

*Untributary thee, and free 

As at full tables of the Great ; 


'Y 
8. And mindful of the laſt black blaze, * g 
While yet you may, in life's ſhort ſpace, ; 
Some *folly, ſhort of council, add, a foslery 1 
A frolick has a grace, | ; 
Delicious pleaſure-when we mad, 40 1 
Well hit, in time and place, 5. e. well hitting 1 


Untributary thee, as at 
Full 


— meme ens — 


” 
* * 
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— 


ODE XIII. 2 Lycx. = 


Audivere, Lyce, Di mea vota; Di | 

Audivere, Lyce; fis anus, & tamen 
Vis formoſa videri; 

Ludiſque & bibis impudens; 

Et cantu tremulo pota Cupidinem, 

Lentum ſolicitas, 


1. T length the Gods have lent an ear 5 
Lycé— the Gods have heard my pray'r, 

T ve liv'd to ſee thee old and gray, | 
Affecting, to be young, and gay, 

And impudeatly drink, and play 


Solliciting ſlow ſtirring joys, | y 14 
With maudling, tremulating, voice, | f j 
| 2. And 


\ * ö s | +: 
* 


5. 
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2. And vainly wielding Cupid's darts; 
8 He, ſcornful, ſhuns thy loathſome arts, 
; Thy boſom lank, and wither'd brow, 10 
Thy yellow teeth, and head of ſnow ; 
N 3. He, the ſapleſs trunks o erflies, 
iS He on Chia's boſom lies, 
Sweet warbling fair, to ſoft guitar, 
| Or, keeps ſentry in her eyes; 1 
|. 4. Nor gems, nor veſt of purple die, 2 
Which with the ſtar of morning vie, 
Shall e' er recall that fervid prime, 
Which, Lyce, ſtampt by flitting time, 
In mindful Faſti, once enroll'd, 
Incloſed, they mercyleſs withhold ; 
. Ah! whither is thy Venus flown, 
And train of pleaſing arts, well known, 
What haſt thou, of that winning grace, 
And dazzling luſtre of thy face, 
(Which ſnatcht me, from myſelf in gaze) 
. Surpaſs'd by Cynara's alone? | 
6. But, ſhort was the allotted date, 
Alas ! to Cynara, by Fate 
Reſerving thee, in lateſt ſtage 
Prolong' d, to boding Raven's age, 
That young gallants, may ſee with taunts 5. 
Thy torch—once all round firing,“ 
In fickly gleam, with dying flame 
In aſhes now expiring. 
* A torch——all round thee firing, 6 


2060 6 
25 
39 
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* ODE XIV. To AvcusTvs. 


Quæ cura Patrum, quæve Quiritium, 
Plenis honorum muneribus tuas, 
Auguſte, virtutes in ævum 

Per titulos memoreſque faſtos. 


ternet? O qua, fol habita biles 
Illuſtrat oras, maxime Principum. 


ECORDNG, in their rolls of fame, 
What offerings, can wile ſenates Care 

With the full pomp of honors, bear 

To thy exalted Virtues' claim? 


2. What can thy ,grateful Rome prepare, « grateful world 5 


Where-e'er, O Sol, thy ſpreading beam 
Illumes this habitable frame, 
Illuſtrious prince, to Æterniſe thy name? 
3. Whoſe fulminating powers in war, 
Reluctant, to our law, and yoke, 
Late felt the fierce Vindelic broke, 
And drag'd at thy triumphal car, 
4. And the Genaune, implacid brood, 
By Druſus, and thy troops, ſubdued, | 
Where, Alps o'er Alps, tremendous riſe, 
With rocks protended to the ſkies; 
5. (As, pil'd on Mountains mountains, ſtrove 
The Giant-race, defying Jove,) 
And, vain-uprais'd, by rebel crew, 
Their rock-grown tow'rs, he, ſtern, o'erthrew. 
6. Nor leſs, thy elder Nero's praiſe 
Where, he-by happy auſpices, 
The Rhæti, race enormous quell'd, 
Conſpicuous, in the fight beheld, 


Lines taken from Ode IV. Book III. 
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Like Mavors in his Thracian car, 
He broke their iron ranks of war, 

7. And ruſhing through the barbarous herd, 
With what wide havock ſpread, he preſs di 
The freely death- devoted breaſt, 

(With rage of liberty poſſeſt) _ 30 13 
Preſented, to the ſword? | 
38. As when deſcending from the ſteep, 
Arm' d, with the *prone Orion's ire, « declining 
4 as And cloud-diſrendin g Pleiade Choir, 
Reſiſtleſs Auſter, in his ſweep,  _ 38 
. Tormenting, rolls the billowy deep. 
$ 9. Or, Horned Aufidus, who reigns _ 
* Sole Lord of the Apulian plains, 
10 When, bearing deluge to the ſwains, 
O'er flocks, and cots, in ravage tore WY 
"Tremendous angry torrents pour. 
|" 10. Norleſs impetuous his courſe, 

| The field in maſſacré he ſtrew'd. 

From front, to rear, the files he mow'd, 

And gallant, urged his foaming horſe, : 
Through fury, fire, and blood, 45 
1 And thus to Rome, and to his own 

1 * A bloodleſs victory won, 

| 11. He with thy troops, and councils fraught, 

| | And with thy Gods, and fortune fought, 

2 For on what glorious DAY, to thee, 50 

"_- Did Alexandria bend the knee, | 

1 And ſupplicating, ope her port, x 

And yacant, deſolated Court, 12. The 
m With what wide havock, he harrafs'd? | | 


? A bloodleſs victory. Sine clade victor. With s ſide. 
"A And without loſs unto his own, ht e n 


| The battle (bloodleſs victor) won. I have, 


* 


Ws, 
7 


2.22 


12. The s a Me—when the revolving ſun, 

© Compleat, had now three luſtres run, 55 
Saw the fierce foe, by Claudius ſmote, 
And all to happy exit brought, 
Through thee, theſe wonders done; 


13. With arrogated juſt renown, 
And merited ſucceſs, 66 
The preſent, as the paſt to bleſs, 

And to thy utmoſt wiſhes crown, 
With all imperial grace. 


14. Thee, wandring Nile, of ſource unknown, 
The Ifter, rapid. Tigris, own, 6; 
The Gaul, undaunted death to face, 
Is aw'd in wonder, and obeys ; 
15. The Getæ, and the Danube fear, ] 
The Iber, and the Mede, revere, ; 


I have met with no paſſage in Horace more ſtubborn, and difficult, to bend to 
propriety, and poetical grace in Engliſh, than | 
Strawvit humum, Sine clade victor. 
And tho', in thee arduous attempts, I am canſcious, that I frequently fail, and fall 
from heights, which other tranſlators cared not to venture on, | 
They cautions, impotent in phraſe, 
Safe take, and leave whate'er they pleaſe, 
Afraid to ſhake the trembling ſtring, 
K While I, who, daring, ruſh at all, 
On Pegaſus high wing. 
(Too raſh Bellerophon) muſt fall, 
And let him ſometimes fling 
T'll riſe again, at Phœbus' call, 
And if he eall, I'll ſing, , 
Therefore it is hoped that the candid reader will receive theſe dacing attempts of ming 
with indulgence, as they proceed from a ſcrupulous fear, of omitting any principal 
epithet, or brilliant phraſe, which gibes a peculiar luſtre to the Original. 

In the paſſage above cited, the poet ſeems to exult in the laughter of the enemy, 
and the victory of the Roman Generals, obtained without loſs on their own fide z wh«c 
a contraſt does this exhibit, if compared with the humanity of the Britin Gerern! in 
Aria, rerajning hjs viorious D from the wanton carnage of his ranquiſh'd furs! 
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And who, in carnage, and in bload; 

Rejoice, the dire Sicamber-brood ; 
16. Untameable in arms before, 

Thee, fierceſt Cantabri-implore, 

Geloni, and who houſeleſs roam 


'The Scythians, Seres, Indians come ; 9 
Thee, Tutelary Deity Me 
Of our all-conquering Rome, 3- At 
17. Thee, ſovereign Lord of earth and ſea, = 
Where monſter-brooding billows roar, , 
On the remoteſt Britons ſhore, $5 Sn 


All now, ſubmiſſive to thy ſway, - * TI 
Surrend ring arms, adore. 1 | 


— — — W - 
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ODE XV. To AvGusTUS. 


Phoebus, volentem prælia me loqui, 

Victas et urbes, increpuit Lyra, 

Ne parva, Tyrrhenum per æquor, 

Vela darem; tua Cæſar ætas 

Fruges et agris, retulit uberes, 

Et Signa, noſtro reſtituit Jovi, 

Derepta Parthorum ſuperbis 
Poſtibus. 


7. E, willing Bard to ing the ire 
Of Kings, and Cities ſackt o'erthrowr, Nor 
Apollo rapping with his lyre, f Cor 
Thus warn'd, in angry tone; | 
« With ſlender fails diſpread, forbear,* 5 


4 


Tumultuous Tuſcan waves, to dare; | 
0 4 : | . 2. Deny d 


Felbear. With fall lets io attempe the Epic, 


2 


5 


5 
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2. Deny d the wars my preſent page 


Be, Cæſar, thy illuſtrious Age, 
Reſign'd in eaſy reign, 
Obedient nations drop the ſword; 
Wile order, to the ſtate reſtor' d, 

And culture to the plain ; 


3 And vagrant vice, licentious roll'd, 


Is by avenging laws controll'd 
Throughout thy wide domain ; 
Snatcht from proud Fanes, the Parthians yield 
The 4 Trophies of the Craſſian held, 
To Capitolian Jove ; 
And faſt in Adamantine bar, 
You cloſe the iron gates of war, 
In univerſal love; 


4. Old arts, and induſtry renew, 


By which, our recent empire grew 
In ſtrength, and high renown, 
And ſpread the + Majeſty of Rome, 


Extending from .th' Heſperian Dome, 


Unto thy eaſtern Throne, O Sun. 


jo While guardian Cæſar rules the land, 
What force, or pow'r ſhall dare withſtand ? 


Nor civic rage, nor hoſtile band, 
Can ſhake our ſafe repoſe ; 
Nor diſcord, forging impious arms, 
Convulſing realms, with falſe alarms, 
And fretting friends, to bloody foes, 


4 Trophies. Suſpended on triumphal arches. 
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10 


TP 


98 


8 


eny's + Majeſty. Horace ſpeaks here in the ſtyle of Agronemers, when they ſay, the 


dow of the Moon, in dim Ecclipſe, is FOR over the face of the earth. Extended 
too ou a 6 phaſe for Horace, 


Cc2 | 6. Nor, 
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6. Nor, they who drink the gelid Don, 
The Danube deep, or rapid Rhone, 
Nor Getæ ſhall oppoſe, 
Nor Parthians, ever-faithleſs known, 


Shall break the Julian laws. 


7. Thus, Cæſar, we rehearſe thy praiſe, 
On ſacred, and unhallow'd days, 
In plenitude of peace ; 
And fing, old pious uſe, the dead, 
Who, for their country, nobly bled; 
8. And facrifice, firſt duly given 
For thee, to all-benignant Heaven, 
With matrons, and their virgia race, 
To Lydian moods, o'er feſtive wine, 
Our lute, and lyre reſound in lays 
Anchiſes, and the Julian line 
Of Venus, Queen of Grace. 


B.IV 
35 


71 


10 


45 


5 


In the Odes of this 4th book, and others, addreſſed to Auguſtus, or his Minifters, 
when the Roman Empire, was at it's higheſt point of glory, and felicity ; the tranſlator, 
has had an eye to his own country, and the moſt diſtinguiſhed perſonages in it, 
. Tndicating where theſe praiſes are due, and to whom they ought to be ſung, if the 


compalitions were worthy of them. 


Exp or THE FourTH Book, 
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THE SECULAR POEM. 

Phcebe, ſylvarumque potens Diana, 

Lucidum cceli decus, O colendi 


Semper, & culri, date quz precamur 
Tempore ſacro. 


CHORUS or BOYS anp VIRGINS, 


Phoebus, and Diana Queen 
Prefiding o'er the woodland ſcene, 
Ye lucid glories of the ſkies, 

Ye ever honor'd pair, 
Vouchſafe an ear, to pious pray'r, 
And bend to facrifice, 
2..Due at this ſolemn time, 
When order'd by Sybilline rime, 
Of Boys and Maids a ſpotleſs train, 
Prefer, to Capitolian Jove, * 
And to the Guardian Gods, who love 
The ſevenfold hills, their ſacred ſtrain. 


3. O ſol, immenſe illumin'd frame, 
Diſpenſing life, and flame, 
Who giv'ſt the night, and giv'ſt the day 
New, other and the ſame ; 


Nought greater may'ſt thou—blazing roll'd, 


In thy effulgent car of gold, 
With thy all-ſeeing eye ſurvey, BR hes 
Than Rome, and Rome's Majeſtic ſway.- 


TO:DIANA.. 


4. O Goddeſs, bend to pious vows, 


Lucina, Ilithya nam'd, 
Or, by whatever honors claim'd, 


Which Heaven, or Earth beſtows ; 8. Show'r þ 


22 on,” ab - 


® Hae Jeyem ſextire, deoſque qutetes, %“. 
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5. Show'r down thy ble ſſings, on the fair, 25 
Deign, to the teeming womb, thy care, 
Kind to parturient throes, rend 
Bring forth the birth, in hour mature, meſa in hour 
Allay, with thy propitious:puw'r, 
Their agonizing woes = Joe 
6. Favour our ſenatorial, cares, a „ 
The Rites, and nuptial N blefs, 
Source fruitful of unpumber'd heirs, ; 
| And multiply their race; THI ors 57 
72That—when hath the revolving ſun, MA 38 
Eleven-fold ten great circles run, A 
And brought the Secle round conipleat, 1: ouCll, 
Ihre nights, and three ſucceſſive days, 
My Rome, theſe games, and feſtal lays, 5 
©1 ® Frequent, and full, repcat. 40 
| 8. Ye Parcæ, whoſe prophetic Rimes, 5 
Dtecrees--in ſtable order run, 
The future, as preceding times, 
With fates ſucceſsful crown 3 
9..Benignant to our fleecy care, 45 
May fertile be the hill, and plain, | 
Give limpid ſtreams, and pureſt air, 
To the luxuriant ſteed, and ſteer, 
May Ceres ſwell the golden grain, 
„ Crown'd with Her hearded. ear. 


B O X 8. 


10. Thy darts dl d—of milder n mien, 8 
Apollo, hear thy ſuppliant boys, Be Late 
Two. ® A'thoufand Darnigots on Ahn tas," + 1 Hul 


Tux SECULAR a 
VIRGINS. 


Diana hear thy Virgins voice, 


CHORUS or YOUTHS AND VIRGINS. 


11. If Rome's your work, O pow'rs divine, 
And by reſponſes from your ſhrine, 
8 Superſtant, to his country dear, 
(Who ſaw unhappy Troy expire, 
And freed his way through foes, and fire) 
The good Zneas, led his Hoſt, _ 
And Gods, to-our Hetruſcan coaſt, 
In happier ſeat his walls to rear, 
Bequeathing to his Phrygian line, 
Realms greater, than they loſt; 


— 


12. With early principles of truth, 
To virtue, form our docil Youth, 
Give honots to the hoary ſage, _ 
And bleſs with eaſe, his placid age; 
Bid health and wealth, and ſons encreaſo 
Adorn'd, with every moral grace; 


13. And who, with victims pure as ſnow, 


Adores, ye Gods, in laurel'd brow, 


Dardanian, heaven-deſcended birth, 
Our tutelary Lord of Earth, 


Long may his Luſtres happy flow, 
I The haughty warrior to o'erthrow, 


In mercy, raiſe the proſtrate foe. 


Of ſtarry Heayens, bright-crefornt, Queen, N 


K 


75 


14. Whoſe 


51 fometimes uſe Superſtant aud Supermanent, ny and Nee, 


berttis fitter for Lawyers, than Poets. 


Who, guileleſt, fried hag way through, fre in H. 
- culdeſ e. 
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14. Whoſe high beheſts, the Scy thians fear, 4 
Proud Ind, and Mede his 45 revere, 0 
Whoſe mandates awe remoteſt lands go 


And * trembling Ocean, His commands. 


15. Faith, truth, and honor-crown his Days, 
Ingenuous ſhame, and ſmiling peace; 
And happy plenty ſhews full horn, 


And, ſcorned, virtue dares return, 5 15 
And piety hath praiſe. 


| TO APOLLO. 
16. O Augur, graced with radiant — | 
Delight of the harmonious nine, 
Prompt to relieve weak mortals woe, 
With balmy * healing arts divine, 
17. . Doſt thou, with gracious eye ſurvey, 
High, ſacred to thy Deity 
Mount Palatinus' dome, 
4 The STATE, and bleſſings we enjoy; 
Unto another age extend, 95 
And more ſucceſsfull to times' end, 
More potent, happy, Rome. 


TO DIANA. 
18. Goddeſs, whaſe chaſteſt honors ſhine, 
Who Algid rul'ſt, and Aventine, 


Our ſupplications hear; | 100 
To the + Decemvir-prieſts benign, | 
Receive their ſolemn pray'r. 19. We, 


* And Ocean trembles, for his green domain, THOMPSON. 

Healing art.—Addreſſed to Apollo, az God of Medicine, the father of the 2Rſcula- 
pian family. 

$ The State and bleſſings &c.I am not unmindful of Britain. while I write theſe 
lines, nor unthankful for the bleſſings ſhe enjoys, under the beſt of princes, the ableſt 

of miniſters, and the mildeſt of governments upon earth. 

+ Decemvir Priefts, This college of Prieſts was known by the name 2 the* 
their number was encreag'd, in Auguſtus' days, to fifteen, 


* 


©, 
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; s. 3 8 ö ” 
19aWe, dgcil band, who ſangithe lay, 
by Dian, and the God of day, 
To Rome, theſe gracious tidings bear, 


Aſſured from the ſkies, *© 108 


Jove, and the Gods have heard our pray'r, 
And bend to ſacrifice. 


* 


As this is the firſt attempt ever made, to give a Tranſlation of this 
Author, cloſe, true, whole and intire, I ſay whole, becauſe my Lord 
Roſcommon has done the ſame in ſome few; imitating him, in 
concordancy of found, phraſe, and metre as far as the Engliſh Language 
will coincide; without wilful omiſſion of any principal epithet, or 
brilliant beauty in the original; 'tis hoped the PUBLIC, and particlarly 
the schools will receive our endeavours with candour and favour. 


In the many pretty imitations, by various hands, the ſubjeR only is 
Horace's, the reſt might has well have been taken from ſome of the 
Minor Poets, for any reſemblance they bear to the original, io ſpirit, 
manner, and figurative expreſſion, the great excellence of this Author, 
and principal aim of his Tranſlator. 


As, many of theſe Odes are addreſſed to the Ladies, the Tranſlator 
hopes they may have the favour of being admitted to the toilet; he has 
been particularly careful, to uſe no unintelligible hard words, where 
they could poſſibly be avoided ; none—but, may be eaſily underſtood, 
by any one who has read the Spectators; nofarther learning is required. 


Ready for the preſs. 


Not to be Publiſhed unles Fea forch by eagles 


THe 


STORY of PHAETON, 
F R OM OVID. 


VIRGIL”: POLLIO, 
OR 

SACRED ECLOGU E. 

Tur SHIELD or KN As, 


| From Boox THE Exronrz 


F 8 with ſome of the Nobleſt Images, that ever 
Poet in his furor, led off to a Divine Painter. 


= Through Dryden's hurry, and Pitt's imbecility 3 in tranſla- 
ing one half of the Principal Beauties, of this Admirable Piece, 
are ſunk and loſt; and Ovid, if we except what Dryden has 


done, has ſuffered little leſs, in Garth's Collection. 


N. B. Specimens of the Tranſlations of Virgil and Ovid, 
( ubliſhed Ab. 1774.) may be ſeen at Mr. Jonusox's, St. Paul's 
Church-yard, Mr. Boo ER's New Bond ſtreet, Lowpox, and 
Mr. Cranz'sin LVR POOL, Which will be ä and ena 


in many Places, if reprinted. 
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| 0 I. 
ODE | ' PAGE 
I. ACENAS atavis 4 - F ; "Ss 
2. Jam ſatis terris — - - S 7 
3. dic te Diva - =» © - — - > ro 


4. Solvitur acris - « > A 13 
5. Quis multa graeilis 8 4 6 * 
6. Scriberis Vario - - 5 a * 16 


7. Laudabunt alii 3 1 a 17 
8. Lydia, dic per omnes — « 20 
9. Vides ut alta - - « a > 21 
10. Mercuri facunde — - 4 2 * 22 
11. Tu ne quæſieris - - 2 23 
12. Quem Vim - nn T2424 
13. Cum tu Lydia - « 27 
14. O Navis, referent ark - * 28 
138. Paſtor cum traheret « + «& - = 20 
16. O matre Pulchra - - _ — 32 
17. Velox au:Enum - * 92 4 34- 
18. Nullam Vare fſacra «= - < 233 
19. Mater ſæva Cupidinum a . 2 37 
20. Vile potabis modicis "Ba 2 212171 on 1 Daft 
21. Dianam teneræ dicite Virgines  # 39 
22. Integer vitæ — „ n 40 
23. Vitas Hinnuleo, 8 TIN 4 
24. Quis deſiderio F 42 
; 25. Parcius junctas - „ 
26. Muſis ami cus 5 5 46 
27; Natis in uſum lætitiæ . 5 4 40 
28. Te maris, et terræ, . "WM - -_ 48 
29. Icci beatis 5 — | HONG PRE, — 50 
o O Venus; regina - — 1 
31. Quid dedicatum = - — — 82 
32. Poſcimur ſi quid * 3 34 
330 Albi, ne doleas MC YEE Ltd bee Eon 
34+ Parcus Deorum E - 2 * 56 


2 


— — — ——⏑—EA — H——⅛ 
= 


j * 
fs | [0D 3X 
m_—_ 7 "+ * 4 * : 
"= % 4 | | 4 
* 2 98310 | x . - - - % . p - pe ®” 
me * o * - 


35. O Diva, gratum is... WY 4 

35. Et thure et fidibs * 
7. Nunc eſt — - 7:1 

38. Perficos odi, | wall d 


1. Motum ex Metello ©1937 1s 18 
2. Nullus Argento 4-540 © n 
3. quam memento *' - Pte i 


4 Ne ht ancillæ — Li's ie 


5, Nonaum ſebacta . * 

6. Septimi, Gades 5 w . 
7. O ſæpe mecum 5 — » 
8. Ulla ff juris * o > 

g Non ſemper imbres — 
10. Rectius vives, > a - 


11, Quid bel ĩcoſus - —W Ef a 


12. Nolis longa fern  —» 
13. Ile et netaſto. ——Quicuncque primum, dc. 
Produxit, arbos, te, nepotum in 2 

Perniciem 

14 Eheu ! fugaces - * > 
15. Jam pauca arato wy” - 
16. Ottum divos - | - I” 
17. Cur me querelis - = — 
18. Non ebur, neque 8 33 
19. Bacchum in remotis 8 n 
20. Non Uſitata 1 * - 


N 0 K III. 
t. Odi profaaum - _ 2 
2. Anguſtam amici 55 — 1222 
$- Juſtum et tenacem — % 
4. Deſcende cœlo - - EP? 
5. Cælo tonantem - b — 
6. Delicta majorum e 
. Quid fles, Auris . 1. 

$. * cælebs > 


15 
1 
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INDE Xx, 


9. Donec, gratus eram _ - 3 | 
10. Extremum Tanaim © | - 4 92 | We 
11, Mercuri, nam te 1. 
12. Miſerarum eſt neque - - 128 
13. O fons Banduſiæ 2 — E 
14. Herculis ritu - - . - 130 
15. Uxor pauperis Ibyci - — 132 
16. Incluſam Danaen ö 133 
17. Eli, vetuſto — "= - 137 
18. Faune, Nypharum „„ 
19. Quantum diſtet ab Inacho - - 139 
20. Non vides, quanto 1 — 1 
21. O Nata —— conſule — 142 
22. Montium cuſtos — - - 143 
23. Cælo ſupinas - - — 044 
24. Intactis opulentior - _ 145 
25. Quo me Bache - SOREN 148 
26. Vixi, puellis, nuper - - — 130 
27. Impios parræ recinentis omen - 15k 
28, Feſto quid potius die - - 155 
29. Tyrrhena, Regum 5 - 136 
30. Exegi monumentum . - * 

r 
1. Intermiſſa, Venus, diu » - 161 
2. Pindarum quiſquis - - 164 

3. Quem cu Melpomenẽ - - 167 

4. Qualem miniſtrum „ 169 

5. Divis orte bonis, — - 173 

6. Dive quem proles - 3 o —_. 

7. Diffugere nives | = * ,3 3 ,» 197 ..< 

8. Donarem pateras - - - 179 

9. Ne forte credas - * . 182 
10. O crudelis adhue 1 * r 185 
11. Eſt mihi nonum — 186 
12. Jam veris comites — — 5 188 
13. Audivere, Lyce — wy 189 
14. Quem cura Patrum ' < - + .:. 1 os: 

15. Phcebus, volentem + - 2 194 


- 16, Phoebe, ſylvarumque 6 


ERRORS and OMISSIONS, 


Book 1, page 16, line 1, read Mzonian. 
Line 25, Attempting high—in leffaing lays. 
Page 32. line 11. Nor Fythian gueſt, of Prieſtels breaſt, 
Page 54, line 12. The ny and the God of joy, 
C 


Page 62, line 45; Anger'd Aſp. 


B. II. Page 68, line 33, — —— "ho can, 
|  And——with undazzled eye behold, 


The BAxk-⸗ 
Page 572, line 33. With the difference ſmall between, 

Sexes, hardly to be ſeen, 

— Ambiguous face and Owing treſs, 


Would beguile— 


3. Ui. page 110, line 62. At length queſtion to retreat, 
And lay th* Herculean load of ſtate, 


Recruited, &c. 


Page 140, vide note, like Shakeſpear, 
And thrice to make the number nine, 


Well to the impar Muſes join. 


Page 145, line 3. Uncoſtly gitts 12 harmleſs hand, &c. 
And cakes of ſprinkled falt and meal, 


Shall with offended Gods prevail, 
| Whenſlaughter'd Hecatombs ſhall fail, 
PORTS. From Lordly vir of the land. 
Page 149, line 18. around, 


| Barbarian raſtic feet rebound. 


B. IV. page 1 6s, line 6. Crown'd with palm, 9 
Page 173, line 17. He fell, and broad 
ty head. 


* Laid in the Trojan duſt his haugh 

Page 177, ode 7, line 11. And Youthful day. 
Page 195, line 33. Inflaming Kingdoms with alarms. 

P. 196, 43. Virtute functos. A life in honor led, and ſhed. 


The innumerable Errata, in — an intelligent 
reader, will eafily fee and rectify with his pen; and any . 
errors candidly a out, hall be immediately corrected, . 


